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*90 YOU MEAN TO SAY THAT THE RE&PURTS CIRCULATED ABOUT YOU 


HER HEARTLESS MOTHER. 


{A NOVELETTE.]) 


CHAPTER L 


Tue London season had reached its meridian, 
and the Marchioness of Creamshire’s spacious 
rooms—brilliant with light, and fragrant with 
tlowers—-were yeo hardly largecuough to contain 
all the guests that thronged them on the occasion 
of the grand ball that formed one of the principal 
features of the season, 

Tt wae indeed a scene of surpassing beauty 
sad splendour for the eye to gaze upon ; full of 
harmonious colouring, subtle perfume, and gentle 
wotton, while a musical muroiur of talk and 
augbter went on all around, 

Only the élite of London society were repre- 
‘coved at thie ball, for the Marchioness prided 
herself on the exclusive nature of her list of 
acquaintances, and nouveaux riches could never 
succeed in crossing the charmed circle that she 
ivew around it. 








Ambssaadors from China, Japan, Siam, and 
other distant lands were present, clai in 
picturesque array; rank and wealth rubbed 
shoulders with genius and Jearning, and some of 
the principal lious of the day, martial, musical, 
literary or dramatic, were to be met with as the 
night wore on, among the fashionable crowd. 

Dan Godfrey’s band was discoursing Its 
sweetest straing when a young officer, who had 
arrived rather late, stood impatiently aside, 
watching the dancers as they whirled past him. 

He had failed to obtain a partaer for the waltz 
just « ommenced. 


* All his comrades, watching said, 
‘He must dance, or he will die,’ 


laughingly quoted a brother officer, who formed 
one of @ little group of military mon standing 
in the doorway. ‘' Taddy, old fellow, here comes 
the Marchioness. Ask her to have pity 
ou you, and introduce you to that pretty girl 
in the corner youder, Rescue her like a galiant 
knight from the clutchee of the deaf old 
dowager who is boring her at the present 
moment.” 








The Marchioness, a ‘ail, stately woman, with - 





WERE UNTRUE?” SAID THE COMTESSE, CALMLY. 


abundant snow-white hair, gleaming dark eyes 
and a pleasaut smile, willingly granted the 
young guardaman’s request, and he was soon glid- 
ing round the room with the pretty girl in ques- 
tion for hia partner. 

“Bub my dear Violet, you are nob going to 
belie your aarae and become a wall. flower on the 
occasion of your first ball, euch an important 
affair so most young girls,” remarked the 
Marchioness to a lovely délutante who sat by her 
mother’s side, half frightened, wholly deligited, 
regarding the gay sceue before her with eager, 
wistiul eyes. 

“T do uot wish her to dance too often,” 
replied Lady Montagu, a pale-faced, aristocratic 
matron, with frosty blue eyes, and thin, frmiy- 
closed lips. “The way in which some girls romp 
through all the dances ia simply disgraceful. 
Violet hae already been asked several times, 
and I thick she can very well sit out the 
rewainder,” 

“You must vob be too hard upon my little 
girl,” said the Marchioness with a smile. Lady 
Mortsgu, who belonged to a poor, though 


sorely impoverished family, was an old friend of Fi 


hers, and Violet was ber god-child, ‘ This 
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is her first ball, reraember., Let! her enjoy it as 
such as possible, She will learn only too 
acon to regard such things from cur own faded 
standpoint, when ehe bas been to many others. 
Kenneth Grabam, the young barrister whose 
pame is on everyone's lips in connection with 
ihe Townshend case, is coming towards us, 
evidertiy in search of » partner. Shell I intros 
duce Lim 1” Ds Fae 

“By all 
gracionsly. ad 

she did nob wish ber daughter ito waste 
time and ruu inte danger by dancing with is- 
eligible young men ehe bad every desire to en- 
courage the attentions of those on whom Fortune 
freely lavished her gifte, and Kenneth 
Graham might fairly be regarded as a favourite 
child of the fickle goddens. Te 

By means of a profound vigorous intellect, 
aevere application and dogged perseverance, he 
had gradually emerged from his origioal 
obecurity as 4 briefless yourg barrister into the 
broad daylight of success, anda firmly established 
legal reputation, 

Then he had retained for the defence in one of 
those ‘‘seneation ” cases that nob uufrequently 
oceur in high life, 

Ilis masterly elocution, close, powerful argu- 
ment, and clerer application of legal tactics, had 
gained the day for his client, and increnced his 
own celebrity at the same time, 

Briefs poured in upon him rapidly ¢ hig society 
wan cage:ly competed for even in tha moet ex- 
lusive circles, and he received more invitations 

hbrougheut the season than be had vither the 
time or ile inclination toaccept 

He could hardiy be called rich, since he 
jacome beyond that which he derived fr: 
profeee'on. But only one life, that of an old and 
feeble man, existed between Kenneth Graham 


means,” replied Ledy, Montagu, 





bad no 
m his 


This fact was well known to all Belgravian 
mothera, and Lady Montagr emiled sweetly upon 
che young man as he ‘wrote his name on Violet's 
tablet’s against the next set 
introduced, 

Might not her daughter succeed in winning the 
ragtrimonial prize for which cthers had angled in 
vain 7 

She hoped devoutly that such might prove to 
be the case, for her income was but a email one, 
and ‘her cold, calculating nature led her to regard 
ber only child very much in the light of so much 
capital to be well invested for their mutual 
interest, 

Ueppily unconscious of her mother’s mer- 
cenary designe, Violet took her place among tho 

ther dancers with her tall partner, 

She had fe!t nervous and {sorely embarrassed 
for something to say when dancing with other 
men, but there was a blending of strength and 
tendernest in the young barrister’s manner that 
tended to restore her self-confidence, 

After a few remarks had passed between them | 
she even ventured te look up at him for the 
purpose of wetting a better idea as to the | 
personal appearances’ of the legal celebrity of 
whom she had heard so much, 

He was not handsome, she told herself, quickly, 
but without any sense of disappointment. He 
had a broad, white forehead, from which the fair 
bair wes flung carelessly back in defiance of the 
cloae-cropred feshion of the day; deeperet, lus- 
trous grey eyes ; irregular features ; a large, well- 
ebaped mouth, and a eplendid set of teeth that 
showed to sivantege whenever their owner in- 
dulged in a hearty laugh, What his face lacked 
in conventional good looks, it more ihan stoned 
for in mantinees and force of expression, Ken- 
nevh Graham was a favourite, both with men and 
women, for jaw, in his cave, had been grafted on to 
® frank, gerial, irresistible nature, which vever 
failed to gain friends for him among all classes of 
eociety, 

** Are you fond of dancing?” he inquired, not- 
ing the expression of quiet delight on Violet's 
face, as they floated along to the dreamy, en- 
trancing straiue of the eplendid band, 

“Yes, very!” she replied, sofily, "This is 
my first ball, and you cannot think how new and 
lelightfal it all eeeme to me, Why I only came 
home from the convent-school, near Brussels, a 


‘lancers, after being 








' 
| 
| 
and a peerage | 


raonth ago, and now I am in the very heart of 
the great fashionable world, It might be fairy- 
land ; the /ights, and the music, and the dresees 
are co lovely.” 

Kenneth Graham smiled on Leariug this naive 
confessisn. 

“J am almost inclined to envy you the fresh- 
neds of feeling ‘hat toakes a bal! eeem euch ‘a de: 
lightful avd important event,” he remarked, 
* The bloom so soon gets rubbed off enjoyment of 
this kind, and yet it is Guly right and fair that 
a débulante should view everything thrcugh 8 
roee-coloured medium,” 

*T thought perhaps I should be left altogether 
without partuers,” she continued in shy merri- 
ment, " Would not that bave been a dreadful 
fate? But I have had several already, and I 
might bave had more, only mamma wished me 
Bot to cance tco often,” 

‘Pray, what put euch an unreasonable idea 
into your mind!” inquired Kenneth Graham, 
with growing interest and amusement, 

“ Well, as a rule, gentlemen don't care to cauce 
with mere school-giris, do theyi” ehe replied, 
gravely. 

Most big men have av fustinctive liking for little 
wome:, avd Violet's petite loveliness terved to 
enhance thé feeling of admiration she had 
already awakened in Kenneth Grahem’s breast, 

Orly « fairy like girl, with small piquant 
features, rose-leaf complesion, great dark eyes 
of violet hue looking shyly out from under 
their heavy white lids, and a quantity of soft 
brown heir drawo high upj,until it formed a 
coronet on tep of the dainty head. Only a fairy- 
like girl, and yet how oftem @uring the days yet 
to come would the haunting memory of those 
charms recur to Kenneth Graham like a strain 
of familiar mveic, ful) of mingled sweetness anc 
sorrow, 

He took her back te her mother when the 
dance was over, and remained beside them until 
Lady Montagu declared that is was really time 
for them to be going, 

When the shawling and cloaking process wae 
over, the young barrisier reserved to himself 
the privilege of putting them iato their 


carriage ; and Lady Montagu nestled back among | 
the cushions with an air of extreme satisfaction, | 
"Have you enjoyed your ball, Violet?” she | 


inguired, sleepily. 

“Ob, co much, mammal” said Violet, with 
flushed cheeks and eparkling eyes; “and of ali 
my partvers I think Mr. Graham was the nicest 
by a long way !” 

‘A candid confession,” replied her ladyship. 
* You must be a little more reserved when com- 
menting upon other people, my dear. Ab the 
same time, Mr, Graham is a very estimable young 
mau,” 

Kenneth Graham found time to call upen 


| Lady Mentagu and her daughter the next 


morbivg, and that anzious parent was not slow 
to observe how frequently he contrived to meet 
them in society, while on such cccasions his 
attentions were to a great extent concentrated 
vpou Violet, 

An old campaigner, she was well acquainted 
with all the symptons that lead up to a proposal, 
and already she began tv plume herself upon the 
probable acquisition of a desirable son-in-law, 
who would nob only take Violet off he? hands, 
but consent to pay some of these tormenting 
tradespeople into the bargain, 

Her ladyship’s eurmise, to the effect that 
Kenneth Graham had fallen in love with Violet, 
was perfectly correct. 

The girlish loveliness and simplicity of the 
débuianie, the quaint, graceful origivality that 
charactarized her every word and look, had fairly 
taken the practiced matter-of-fact barrister by 
storm, 

Love gained a decisive victory over law; and 
frequent intercourse with the object of bis 
affection only confirmed him in his desire to win 
her for his own, and to place himeeif and all hie 
prospects at her disposal without delay, 

And his honest, manly love was not unrecipr>- 
cated. It would have delighted him could he 
but have known what a prominent plece he 
occupied in Viclet’s thoughis, and how dreary 








a ball ora dinner-party seemed to her when be 
was not present, 

Day by day she was al] unconsciously reali: tog 
the beauty and yalue of life tos yet fuller extent, 
as the sun of love rise higher in the sky, en. 
veloping all things of earth in its soft, tremulous 
golden haze, : 

She was arranging flowers in the bright lint!: 
mornivg-room after breakfast. when Kennoti 
Grahar, an early visitor, was announced, 

A eudden thrill swept over the girl’s slender 
form as the object of ber day-dreams came ead 
stood by her side, 

“They are very lovely,” he remarked pre 
cently, as he twisted a fragrant narciesus round 
and round between his fingers; “and how 
artistically you have arranged them, giving due 
« ffect to perfume and colour!” 

“ Will you have one” she gaid, offering hima 
magnificent carnation ; but to her surprise he 
made no attempt to take it, 

“1 wanta flower, it is true,” he continued, in 
a toue of subdued earnestness ; “ but it must be 
of ray own choosing.” 

“ What is the name of your favourite flower, 

eince you are so particular?” she inquired, with 
dow eyes. 
“Violet,” he replied, boldly; “and if you 
cannet give nie thab I will bave no other. 
Dative, haa I made my meaning sufiiciently 
plain?” . 

He must have succeeded in doirg s0, for 
although her anawer was ee Ayreon 
a very: happy young couple presented themselves 
hefere Taoy Montagu inter op to gain her consent 
to their engagement, 

She gave it with graceful reluctance and sme 
comment upon Violet's youthfulness, bub ix bor 
heart she rejoiced over ihe success that bad: 
attended her matrimonial scheme. 

Now commenced the happiest part of Violet's 
existence. She stood upon life’ threshoic, 
gazing down s long vista formed of: countless 
delights yeb to be realised, but enjoyed already 
in anticipation, while the knowledge of Kenneth 
Graham's love throbbed through all else, impart- 
ing a tender gladness cf its own to other joys 
that rendered them doubly dear, 

Lady Montagu went to Cannes ‘at the end of 
the London season, and Kenveth joined his 


Jancee and her mother there for the brief space 


of titte he could eteal from bis almost endless 
legal work, 

Violet, who feared that he was overtaxing his 
strength, felt thankful when in November they 
returned to town, andher lover was once more 
within eaty distance, 

“ Well, pet, have you had a good time?” he 
inquired on the duy after their arrival, as he 
stood by one of the drawitg room windows with 
Violet, while Lady Montagu conveniently disap- 
cen from sight in the depths of an emy 
chair, 

* Yes, very,” she replied, gently; “ but I am 


| glad to be at home sgain, with you close at 


band, Kenneth, Perhaps I -per very foolish 
but J have such a dread lest something should 
occur to separate us even now, lest our hapyi- 
nese, too, should be-eomplete, too vivid tc 
last 1” 

“You. foelich ebild". said Kennethy reazeur- 
ingly. “Who or what could possibly com 
between us now!” 

But ere Violet could frame any reply Lady 
Montagu’e footman threw cpen the door and av- 
nounced the Corate de Benuville, 


CHAPTER IT, 


Kernetr GRaHAM, on looking up somewha! 
impatiently as the above announcement wa 
made, beheld a middle-aged man of medium 
height, with a colourless, handsome face, dark 
hair and eyes, and a emai), carefully trimmed 
beard and moustache. 

But for a certain worn dlasé expreeasion, and a 
liberal allowance of srows-feet, the Comte de 
Beauville might have eutered the listeas a form. 
dible rival against much younger men and cowe 
off victor, As it was, ine easy, graceful bearing 
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and the calm almost uaconscious assurance born 
of long and varied experiesce that distinguished 
him were vattly in his favour, an? helped to 
remove any sinister impressions that his 
nassion-worm face aud aofily-epoken inuendoes 
and earcastic remarks had produced upon others, 

A wealthy bachelor, belouging to aon old 
French family, and the owner o! soveral large 
estates in the South of France, the Comte was 
always well received in the best society that 
London and Paris could afford, 

His extravagant tastes snd wild deeds had 
made a name for him throughout Europe, and 
yet the world had not banished him from its 
good graces, For thus far he had contrived to 
avoid committing any of the sharply defined and 
glaring faults t it feels reluctantly called 
upon to condemn, even in its most favoured 
children, 

Lady Montagu had fequently met the 
Combe de Besuville in eociety both at home 
and abroad during Violet's schooldays, and 
it was with a feeling of pleasure and maternal 
satisfaction that she introduced him to her 
daughter, and noted the lock of repressed, 
but genuine admiration that passed over his 
facd as he greeted Violeb with a blending of 
courteous familiarity and well-feigned astonish- 
menb 

“Ts it possible, my dear Lady Montagu,” 
he exclaimed, gently, "that the little one at 
whose shrine I once offsred incense in the 
sbape of toys and bon-bons has developed inte 
such a charming demoiselle? It fs such a 
long while ego that I fear she has forgotten all 
about her firsd admirer,’’ he contiaued, with 
STs. 

“JT can just remember you, Mousieur le 
Comte,” eaid Violet, rather coldly, 

His conciliatory maaner had for once failed to 
produce « good ry ah and the young girl 
already entertained “An fnetinctive aversion 
towards this nervous, supple, perfeotly dressed 
Frenchman, 

" How kind, how gonerous of you to carry the 
image of one eo unworthy ia your heart until 
now,” he replied, gracefully, while Kenneth 
Graham stood by with a very perceptible frown 
ou bis fair English face. To the young barrister, 
with his high principles and fine sense of honour, 
: fashionable row’ like the Comte de Beauville 
was a very contemptible person indeed. It an- 
nosed him beyond measure to thick that such 
a Leing was permitted by the neages of society to 
approach his Violet-—the pure, sweet, flower of 
woraanbood that was from henuceforth to bloom 
ir him alone, 

_In Kenneth’s opinion that gallic weed, the 
Comte, was guilfy of sacrilege in venturiog to 
breathe the same air with Lady Montagu’s 
daughter, 

‘You mast vot address too many pretty 

veches to Violet,” remarked Lady Montagu, 
sxJingly, ‘or Me. Graham may object. This 

er first season, and she is already a flancée, 
i7 one ewe lamb has been app: opriated, you see, 
vce gome mothers, who can bosst of a whole 
dock, are left in undisturbed possession of their 
treasures," 
_ “Mr, Grahana is deeply to be envied,” said 
‘he Comite, regarding the young barrister as he 
spoke, with # comprehensive glauce of newly- 
awakened interest, ‘'Ab the same time I can 
out admire the promptitude he has displayed 
n securing go fair a prize without any loss of 
ame, Doubtless he was aware that many other 
suitors would find there way to that sheep. 


“Exactly,” replied Kenneth; “and some of 
‘em might, on inepection, have turned out to be 
Wo.vesin disguise,” 

“You will dins with us to-night, Comte?” 
said Lady Montag, anxious to turn the conver: 
sation fate a more desirable channel. There 
was evidently @ serew loose eomewhere ; and 
the two men were nob getting on at all well to- 
gether, 

“ I shall be delighted to accep’ your invitation,” 
‘eplied the Comte, who had suddenly determined 
“oO spend as much time as possible in Violat’s 
soctety, if only for the malicious pleasute of an- 


aoying Kenneth Graham, whose prejudice ageinat 


himself he had not failed to remark, “I only 
arrived in town this morning, and I am perfectly 
willivg to devote as much of my time to your 
ladyship a8 you may care to claim.” 

“Mind that we do nob cause you to regret the 
rash offer just made before the season is over,” 
said Lady Montagu. “Mr. Graham's legal ev- 
gagements frequently take him away from us, 
and when that is the case, and we require an 
7 I shall call upon you to fulfil your pro- 
m " 


“T shall be happy to take Mr, Graham's place 
with you at any and all times,” he replied, in a 
tone that exasperated Kenneth to the last verge 
of endurance, although there was nothing in 
either the words or the manner of uttering them 
that he could take open offence at, 

“You, of course, wili dine with us, Kenneth?” 
remarked Lady Montagu, sweetly. 

“T am afraid I shall not be able to do so 
to-night,” he rejoined, as he took leave of Violet, 
and bestowed a very slight bow upon the Comte 
de Beauville ; ‘‘ bat I shall meet you at the opera 
— and after that there wiil be the D’Arcys 


"Dear fellow, ue works #0 bard!" gaid Lady 
Montagu, sympathetically, as the door closed be- 
hind Kenneth, much to Viclet’a regret and the 
Comte’s aatisfaction, He had the coast all to 
himself now, and he was not likely to aliow sucha 
good opportunity for supplanting another man in 
the affections of a lovely woman to slip through 
his fingers, 

Without any spparent effort he loid bimself 
out to please both mother and daughter. Choice 
morsels of scandal, racy anecdotes, p'quant and 
very personal stories concerning well known men 
and women, clever caustic character sketches 
flowed from his lips for the benefit of Lady Mon- 
tsgu, who listened aud laughed even while she 
scolded him for uttering them, To Violet, how- 
ever, he spoke chiefly ef booka, pictures, music 
and foreign travels, drawing her out as to her 
own tastes, and inserting here and there a deli- 
cately-worded compliment, 

“ Bub although he made her feel interest in 
spite of herself, Violet could nob overcome her 
previously formed dislike to the Comte de Beau- 
ville, She was thankfa! when his visit came to 
anend; and dinner that night seemed, to her, 
& tedious affair since Kenneth was not present. 
The Frenchaien’s brilliant conversation could not 
reconcile her to her lover's absevce, or cause her 
to forget it for the space of one moment. 

Kenneth joined them at the opera, according 
to promise; but even there in some inecru- 
table manner, and without any abseclute breach 
of courtesy, the Comte contrived to monopo- 
lize Violet’s attention, and to prevent the 
lovers from indulging in the pleasant unin- 
terrupted talk of two, so dear to all engaged 


people. 

I've hardly been able to say a word to you 
all night, thanks to that French fellow,” growled 
Kenneth, as they made their way out with the 
Comte de Beauville and Lady Montagu.on ahead, 
‘* He might confine hia attention to your mcther, 
Violet. It's bad form ou his part to monopolize 
ou so completely, especially when I ani present. 
f it goes on I shall speak to Lady Montagu 
about it, Aecamp like De Beauville ought not 
to be admitted to the same degree of familiarity 
as a family friend.” 

Mach to Kenneth Graham's disgust, however, 
the Comte became a daily visitor ic Park-lsne, 
Lady Montagu met his remoastrance with a few 
words of vague excuse and explavation. The 
Comte de Beauville was really an old friend of 
here. He had sown his wild oats, and was about 
t2 aettle down a3 respectable member of society, 
She could not fiud it in her heart to cut hia, or 
even to discourage his frequent visita. 

Lady Moutagu would hardly have seen so 
much of ber old friend had it not been for 
Violet, who was, in fact, the magnet that served 
to draw him so often in the direction of Park- 
lane. 

His cold heart, fastidious self-centred tastes 
and cultured intellect had thue far enabled him 
to float easily and pleasantly over the aea of life, 
indulging in every enjoyment without coming in | 





contact with any dangerous rocks in the shape of | 


deep, lasting attachment, or passionate, absorb- 
ing love calculated to shake the eevere cynical 
philosophy upon which he eecretly prided himself 
to ita centre; and prove to him that, like other 
mev, he was but human, 

With every form and degree of flirtation, how- 
ever, he was thoroughly acquainted. These mere 
ekirmishes with love’a outposts, so far as he him- 
self was cmlerenl, did not go far below the sur- 
face or produce any serious resuit. For the pos- 
sible effect upon the womau’s heart he cared but 
little ; it was such an easy matter to throw the 
toy aside when once he had broken it aad look 
round for another. 

Why this man, who had so long scoffed at love, 
aud who had been in the habit of meeting many 
of the fairest and most brilliant women society 
could boast of for years past without succumbing 
to their charms, should suddenly have fallen vio- 
jently in love with a shy, gentle unassuming girl, 
fresh from school, aud who bad never given him 
the least encouragement, is 8 metaphysical mys- 
tery that must perforce remain uneolved, There 
was at least some poetical justice in the fact of 
his choice having fallen upon one who cared lexs 
than nothing for him ; and who was, moreover, 
the promised wife of another man, Hard and 
pitiless himsel!, he had yet to learn the pain and 
humiliation of being compelled to sue in vain for 
the treasure he most desired to possess, 

In his heart of hearta the Comte de Baauville 
had determined that Violet should one day 
become his wife, 

lf her engagement to Kenneth Graham was a 
serious stumbling-block in his path it yet served 
to impart a peculiar zest to the affair, 

‘to him it would be a daring, as well na o 
Aeligheful thiog to usurp the young barrister’s 
place aa Violet's acknowledged lover, and to 
effect a successful raid upou another man’s 
preserves. 

He had read Lady Montagu aright, and he 
feli, certain that she would not ecruple to sell 
her daughter to the highest bidder; about 
Violet’s sentiments, though, he was much less 
confident, ~ 

“T wish that I had come upon the scene a 
little sooner, or elve that I had stayed away 
altogether |” he remarked to Lady Montagu pune 
day, when Violeb was not present, ‘ Your 
daughter's premature engagement to thab de- 
cidediy uninteresting barrister, Kenneth Graham, 
has deprived me of the pleasure i should have 
exparienced in becoming your son-in-law, Lady 
Montagu, lad circumstances been differentiy 
arranged |!” 

Her ladyship regarded him, as he spoke, with 
& glance of profound astonishment. 

“What a sirange speech for s confirmed 
bachelor to make!” sha replied, anxious to 
arrive at his real meaning, ‘Did you nob tell 
me once that married life had no charms for 
you?” 

"No sensible person ever forms an opinion or 
aire a theory believing tt will last them without 
any change or modification to the eud!’’ was 
the ready retort. ‘ Fresh evente are constantly 
compelling us to adapt our ideas to their requira- 
ments. My prejudice against matrimony vauished 
from the hour when 1 first became acquainted 
with the lovely girl whom I cannot have the glad 
privilege of wooing, since-—unfortunately for my 
peaca of mind—she is already appropriated, [ 
would willingly give the half of ali that I am 
worth could I hut stand iz Kenseth Graham’s 
place !” 

For ouce in bia life the Comte de Besuville waz 
thoroughly in earnest. Lady Montagu perceived 
this, aud o feeling of intense regret and petulant 
self-reproach darted through her mind in con- 
sequence. 

Here was a ian, ready to place both his title 
and estate at her daughter's fees, and she had 
allowed the girl to engage herself to a mere 
barrister, who might have to wait yeara before 
getting either. 

It waa really too provoking ; for although the 


‘engagement had appeared to be's vory desirable 


one at the time, the Comte de Beauville’s con- 





feasion had thrown it entirely in ihe shade. 
Lady Montegu told herselé tha! she had been 
very foolish in accepting the first fairly good offer 


‘ 
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ud yet, much as she lorged to break 
ff 


he now unsatisfactory engagement, vo valid 
use for such a proceeding euggested itself to 
er fertile Imagination, 

But what could not accompli-h for hereelf 
subsequent events kindly ecccmplished for her. 
Glascirg down the Morning /'os/ a few weeks 
jater on, in a state of extreme low spirits owing 
to her beavy debts, an important announcement 
met her eye, an arnouncement that kad to be 
read twice over before the could fully realise ite | 
OFA LZ. 

“ Viciet, what @o you think?” the said, | 
quickly, ‘ Lord Foesilgon, Kenneth Graham's 
great-uncle, has just married one of the Mont- 
morency girls! fe must be in hie dotage; such 
® ridiculous disparity, too, in point of age! In | 
all probability, there will be a son-and-heir, and | 
Kenneth will nob succeed to the title and estate 
after all!’ 

“Poor Kenneth, what a shame!” replied | 
Violet, indignantly ; ‘but it will not affect him 
#o much, since his profession secures for bim a 
good income, and renders him quite independent 
of Lord Foseilton |” 

* You are a foolish child!” said her ladysbip, 
ebarpry, ‘acd you know nothing about money | 
watters, His marriage will make a great dif- | 
ferenca in Kenneth’s prospects, and it may very 

likely affect your engagement, Violet. 1 cannot 

allow you to marry a man who has only his pro- | 
fessional income to depend upon !” | 

“Momma ! how can you say such a thing?” | 
demanded Violet, breathleesly, “I Jova Kenneth 
for hicovelf, not for anything that he may or 
miay not possere, J will never consent to give 
him up.” | 

As she spoke the drawing-room door opened | 
quietly, snd Kenneth entered unannounced, 





| 
| 
j 
| 





timply because ' am not very likely to inherit 
the Fossilton property now, owing to my 
uncle’s marrisge. My imcome, like my. reputa- 
tin in legs) circ'es, is etendily ou the increase. 


| Some day I may even gain a title, and in that 


case it will be the fruit of my own endeavours, 
no worthless thing inherited from a defunct 
relative,” 

“I have nothing more to say upon the sub- 
ject 1!" remarked Lady Montagu, icily, ‘ nulese 
itis that I am surprised at your unwillingness 
to grant my request. Vivlet being only a 
minor I might, if 1 thought proper to do ao, 


exert my authority and put an end io the | 


engagement at once, cooly I am reluctant to adopt 
avy extreme measures. You take advantage of 
my geuerosity ! ’ 

“I fail to perceive it!"’ said Kenneth, dryly. 
“The Comte de Beauville may, however, be 
much better acquainted with it, Your ladyship 
hae always regarded him with favour.” 

Then, ere the guilty flush that his words had 
called up to Lady Montagu’s pale cheek had 
subsided Kenneth Graham left the house in 
a frame of mind to quarrel with the whcle world, 
and let it come on if itdared. Then the tacmory 
of Violet's brave, loving words and staunch 
fidelity came to his aid, and he told himeelf 
that with such a treasure still remaining to hira 
al! mfvor evils might esfely be tided over and 
vanquished in the end, 


CHAPTER JIL 
INDIRECTLY, old Lord Fossilton had inflicted 


effor‘s to establish himself in ber favour meetinz 
with but little euccese, 

But if Lady Montagu could not resort to actual 
force in getting rid of the young bamrister, more 
delicave and diplomatic means were yet at her 
disposal, 

He had told her frankly that he would never 
give Violet up until, of her own aceord, she re- 
quested him to do so; failing that, he should 
consider their engsgement as binding upon them 
ag ever, 





A keen, practised reader of human pature, 
| Lady Montegu knew perfectly well that if Violet 
could once be induced to pe | for her freedom, 
| pride, and wounded love would make Kenveth 
Graham grant it without avy furtherremons*rance. 
To accomplieh her object she must undermine 
the foundations of faith and loye upon which 
Violet’s firma allegiance to her lover was 
What chance bad a weak, trusting girl who 
knew nothing of the world againet a clever, crafty 
woman, especially when that woman happened 
to be her mother f 4 
Lady Montagu determined, in her own mind, 
that the undesirable engagement should yet be 
dissolved with Violet’s entire consent, since in no 
other way could it be brought to an end. 
Sarcastic speeches, vague innuendoes, and a 
fearfully irritating system of ceaseless “nagging” 
| were brought to bear upon the girl’s brave spirit 
until her health began to suffer under the pro- 
longed mental etrain, and her nerves became 
unusually weak, although she steadfastly refueed 
| to capitulate, Kennetb to her was dearer than 
| life iteelf, 
, “They are making it very hard for you, Violet,” 
he remarked in a tone of angry compassion when 
they actually found themaelves left in a atate of 





He | a grievous injury upon Violet Montegu, when he | undisturbed felicity for a brief space of time on 


glanced ewiftly irom Lady Montsgu to her | thought proper to marry 4 woman young enough | the occasion of a ball to which they had both 


davgbter, and drew his own deductions from j 
their troubled faces, 

"] am glad that you are here, Mr. Graham !” | 
said Lady Montagu, coldly, “I wieh to epeak 
io you io private. Viclet, dear child, will you 
go down to the dining-room! Madame Leman | 
wishes to ask you some questions about your new 
ball dresses,” 

“ No, I will not go!” Violet replied, earnestly, | 
“I must hear what you are about to say to 
Kenneth, wamme, ,since it concerns me so 
closely.” 

“You area wilful girl,” said Lady Montagu, 
“but it will make little difference whether you 
go or stay. I only wished to save you from 
unnecessary pain. sir, Graham!’ she continued, 
“are you aware that your great-uncle, Lord | 
Fossilton, was married yesterday?” 

‘He acquainted me with that important 
fact only this morning by means of a telegram,” 
said Kerneth Graham, quietly, 

‘Hie imarriage muet needs affect your pros: 
pects to a eterious extent!” ehe continued. 
“And under the circumstances, much as they 
ere to be deplored, | cannot allow Violet to 
become your wife! As a mau of honour you 
will doubtless conpserh at once to release her 
from her engagement, since your position haa 
just undergone euch a radical change for the 

” 
does this request emanate in the 
first instance from you!” he inquired gravely, 





and sadly, as her eyes met his, like clear welis 
of sunny light, within whose liquid depths | 
truth ever lurked, “Am I to understand that 
you wish our epgagement and all connected | 
with it to come to an end {” 

‘No, # thousand times no!” she replied | 
with a great sob, “1 will never give you up, 
Kenneth, of my own free will I hoid you to your | 
promise as much now as ever. I am not an 
automaton,” she continued, firmly, “to be dis 
posed of without any regard bo my own wishes 
in the matter. I aecepted you with manma’s | 
full consent as my future husband ; but I cannot 
renounce you at her bidding.” | 

“Lady Montagu, you hear thie?” said 
‘enneth, as @ look of intense relief and glad- 
ness passed over his stern, young face. ‘“' Violet 
is true to me, and I refuse to accept my dis. 
iwoiseal from anyone else, i hardly krow why | 
you should with¢raw your favour from me | 


to be his own daughter. 

But for this marriage, Kenneth Graham would 
etill have been heir-presumptive to the title and 
estates, with every prospect of speedy inheri 


| tance, while Lady Montagu would not have | 
withdrawn her consent from the engegement | 


existing between her daughter and the young 
barrister 

As it was, Kenneth Graham steadily refused to 
accept his dismiesal from any lips save Violet's 
own, 

He still went to Lady Montagu’s house occa- 
sionally, to see his fancée, although, to his proud 
epirit, the idea of entering a house where all the 
inmates save one regarded him in the light of an 
unwelcome {ntruder, was hateful in the ex- 
treme, 

For Violet’s sake, however, he continued his 
visits, in epite of all diecouragement cffered him 
by Lady Montagu. 

The dogged pertinaclous defiant side of his 
character was aroused ‘o ‘its fullest extent by 
the unfair opposition, and quiet, but systeroatic 
persecution to which they were both subjected 

Lady Montagu longed to close her doors alto- 
gether against) Kenneth Graham, since her 
matrimouial projects for Violet had undergone 
& radical change. 

But he was too well known, too important a 
merober of society, for euch an extreme course of 
action to be adopted towards him without causing 
an unpleasant ¢sclundre, and an unpleasant 
amount of goesij) and wonderment in polite 
circles. 

He had not misbehaved himself in any way, 
and she could hardly account for the sudden 
breaking off of the engagemend by dieclosiog her 
true motive for euchan unjust proceeding, viz ,the 


| arrival upon the scene of a far wealthier lover, 


and the change that bad taken place in Kenneth 
Grahain’s prospects, owing to hie uncle’s marriage. 

Decency and a dread of public opivion com. 
pelled her, sorely against her will, to tolerate his 
visite. She revenged herself, however, by making 
them ag unsatisfactory as possible. 

Kenneth was never allowed to see Viclet save 
in the presence of a third person, and sometimes 
of a fourth, for the Comte de Beanville spent a 
considerable portion of each day at Lady Monta- 
gu’as house, : 

He was regarded by Viciet with il] concealed 
dislike and aversion; his carefolly-planned 


| been invited. Lady Mompagu had intrusted ber 
daughter to the care of a friend, a nervous head- 

ache having prevented her from mounting guard 
over Violet as usual, and the lovers had wandered 
away into the conservatory .while the chaperone 
was epjoying herself at the supper-table, fondly 
| imagining Violet to be somewhere in the imme- 
| diate vicinity. 

“Never mind, they cannot force me to give 
way,” she replied, with s wan little smile, 
although her pale face and the dark circles under 
ber large eyes bore mute witness to what she had 
suffered on his behalf, ‘‘ Perhaps, when mamms 
finds that I am not to be coerced, she will relent, 
and allow matters to resume their old aspect be- 
tween us, Kenneth, dear. For the present we 
must be patient.” 

“T am thinking of you, not of myself,” he 
continued, mocdily, ‘It breaks my heart to 
know what you are made to endure every day 
on my account. Ob! why did that wretched old 
idiot suddenly take it into his head to get 
married? The burial service would have beep 
more in his line, I never coveted his money or 
his title, Violet, until I ascertained what import- 
auce your mother placed upon both, I would 
give anything to possess them now in order to 
remove the barrier so cruelly erected between 
us.” 

“So long as we remain true to each other 
Kenneth,” she replied, soothingly, ‘no externa) 
circumstances will be able really to keep us 
apart ; in heart and epirit we shall etill be one.” 

“Tam a eelfish wretch, after all,” be said re- 
proachfully, as he bent down and kissed ber 
aweet, fair face again and yetagain, ‘ You are 
doing your best to conecle and comfort me wher 
you etand eso sorely in need of help and com 
fort yourself. Oh, wy Violet !” he continued, 
earnestly, ‘‘I am working hard, harder than | 
ever worked in my life before, to earn money 
enough to satiefy bin! Montagu? demands. [ 
do noc think she would have been quite so un- 
yielding towards us if that fellow, the Comte de 
Besuville, with hie enormous income, of which 
he has never really earned one franc, had not 
turned up again ab an unlucky moment. Most 
men would regard him as a formidable rival, 
but I have unbounded confidence in the fidelity 
of the girl I love,” 

"J wish he would leave town and never como 
back again,’ said Viclet, wearily; “he would 
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he dly waete so many elegantly turned com 
plimente upon me if he but knew bow thoroughiy 


. [ detest bin,” 


‘He is doing his best to supplant me,” re- 
joined Kenneth, “ard your mother fully sanc- 
tions the attempt, He is a mean hound, and 
if I could but evjoy the luxury of thraehing 
him soundly I should feel all the better for it, 
both in mind and body,’ 

“A lawyer should cot talk of breaking the 
peace,” ste replied, in a lees desponding tone, 
“at least, he is culy supposed iv do euch a 
thing according to legal rules when he invari- 
ably gets well paid for itand eecapes all blame. 
Couldn’t you contrive to involve the Comte de 
Beauville in s complicated Jaw suit, Kenneth } 
That would be less rieky than the thrashing.” 

“J should like to have him under croes-exa- 
mination,” eaid Kenneth, grimly, “I'd make 
it deucedly warm for him in return for his pre- 
eumption m pestering you with his society so 
often.” 

"It is dreadfully annoying,” replied Violet, 
‘but with the knowledge of your love to give 
me fresh strength, neither mamma’s remon- 
strances, nor the Comte de Beauville’s unwel- 
come attentions, can effect any chauge in the 
resolve to which I adhere so firmly, and that is 
to remain true to you through all. Let us go 
back to the ball-room now, Kenneth cear, or we 
shall be missed,” 

Violet was very staunch in her allegiance to 
her lover, In spite of all the’ materual persecution 
brought to bear upon her. But «ven her brave 
epirit quailed a little when, some few weeks 
aiter the above-mentioned episode, Kenneth 
Graham came to hid her good-byé before embark- 
ivg for Caleutta, 

He bad been offered an enormous fee if he 
would eonsent to go to India for the purpose 
of defending a native prince who had been 
accused of appropriating public funds and other- 
wise misconducting himeelf, The temptation 
was too great to be resisted, the opportunity far 
too good to be neglected by a rising man, and 
Kenneth had decided to undertake the defence of 
the royal misdemeanant. 

Could he but euccsed, with the odds so greatly 
ageinst bim, in triumphantly asserting his 
cilent’s fair farae, his legal reputation wovld be 
considerably enhanced, while his income would 
‘eceive a valuable addition. Impatient in his 
Jesire to overcome the cbstacles that Lady 
Montagu had thrown in the way of his marriage 
with Violet, be gladly availed himeelf of the 


short cut to fortune thue opened before him. | 


The only drawback to it was the long separation 
from Violet that it involved. 

Lady Montagu, for reasons of ber own, was 
so pleased to hear of his approaching departure 
thet ehe actually bade Kenneth a gracious fare- 
well, and left the lovers in undisturbed peace 
during their final interview. 

Violet, darling, do not grieve so sorely,” 
said Kenneth Graham beseechingly, as she hid 
ber tearful face in her hands, and sobbed 
afresh, “I shall Jose all heart for my work 
if [ have to carry away with me the memory 
i such a sad farewell, Our parting will only be 
for s year at the longest; and time flies so 
quickly that you will soon have to be dwelling 
upon myt\yeturn, I hope to bring back with 
me ru wad Isurele enough to’ satisfy even 
your mother’s requirements, and then our wed- 
ding will be the result, Are you afraid of the 
pressure that will be brought to bear upon you 
by others when I am gone }” 

“No!” she replied, firmly. “I can bear 
that, or anything elee for your sake, Kenneth. 
No amount of coercion will ever make me prove 
falee to you. But I shall feel eo lonely when you 
aré no longer at hand to cheer and strengthen 
me, and the haunting dread of some.evil, destined 
to arise during your absence, reste heavily upon 
me now.” 

_ You are nervous and low-spirited,” he said, 
cbeerily, “You qill be better by the time my 
frst letter reaches you, full of Indian news, I 
eball write by every mail, and now I want you to 
‘et me see one of the old sunny smi'es on your 
isc@ before I go, A tearful parting would be but 
an ijl-omen for us, love,” 


| 








m™ 


éeparture seemed long and dreary, indeed 
Violet, The arrival of his first letter, replete 
with amusing pencil-sketches, vivid Cescription, 
and tender messages, served to console her ina 
measure whil she waited eagerly for the second, 


That also came to hand in due course, but the | 


following mail brought her nothing eave dis- 
appointment, No welcome letter from Calcutta 
was placed in her little desk after being carefully 
read and re-read, and Kenneth’s broken promise 
grieved her sorely, 

‘*Mr, Graham is doubtless too much engaged 
to devote any of his time to letter-writing,” Lady 
Montagu remarked, with amooth acerbity, that 
really covered a great deal of secret dread as she 
noted Violet’s restless, unhappy condition, caused 
by her lover's inexplicable silence. 

Mail after mail came in, brivging no letter 
for her, although the progress of the now cele- 
brated trial, in which Kenneth Graham figured 
so prominently, owing to his cleverly con- 
ducted defence, was duly recorded in all the 
papers, 

The tears caused by a frésh disappointment 
were still glietening in her eyes one morning 
when Lady Montagu entered the room. with 
several well-known society journals in her hand, 
and a look of elaborate pity and commiseration 
on ber thin high-bred face. 

" Violet, my poor child,” she began softly, 
“itis my painfa!l duty to call your attention io 
an important announcement relating to Kenneth 
Graham that has only just come under my 
notice. I fear it Is but too well anthenticated, 
If so, you will regret that yor did not take my 
advice, and break off your engagement with him 
long ago.” 

* Fearful of she zkaew uot what Violet took the 
Whitehall Review from her mother’s hand, and 
glanced at the paragraph {ncdicated. 

The news that nearly made her heart stop 
beating as she read was to the effect that 
Kenneth Graham, an eminent young »arrister, 
had recently become engaged to a young and 


beautiful heiress, the daughter of an English | 


gentleman with whom he had become acquainted 
soon after his arrival in India, 

Their marriage, it was stated, would in all 
probability take place previous to his return, 
when bride and bridegroom would together seek 
their native land. 

Mechanically Violet took up some of the 
other papers. All tended to confirm the stat: 
ment contained in the first. 

As she flung them aside with a sudden tremu- 
lous gesture, indicative of » sorely wounded 
heart, Violet thought bitterly that her own 
engegement bad reen comparatively unknown 
beyond the family circle, 

How she lived through the terrible days that 
followed hard upon this, her first great sorrow, 
she scarcely knew, but she could never recall 
them afterwards without a shudder 


Sbe knew, however, that Lady Montagu was! enable her to cast aside the x emory 


universally kind and considerate to her, while the 
Comte de Beauville at first attem) ed nothing 
beyond rmute, unobtrusive sympathy, 
some little friendly attention, 

He was too wary » diplomatist to injure his 
cause by making any decided a ivances vutil that 
deep, aching wound bad in 4 measure become 
healed, 


The days that iramediately followed Kenneth’s | 
to | Beauville, 
| 


|} To Violet’s extreme c 


speaker as the cynical, self-containcd Comte ce 


She gave him a frm but gentle refural, which 
he declined, however, to accept a al, 
ynsternation, when she 
' informed her mother of what had occurred, that 

ately dame broke down altogether, and im- 
plored ber almost frantically to reconsider hey 
gecision, 

" We are frightfully in debt,” she said, “and 





| your marriage alone can save us from utter 
ruin and di-grace, Tae Comte haa promised to 
ake the n.ost liberal settlement in the event o? 


} your becoming his wife, and why should yon 
refuse him since you are no longer engaged to 
Kenneth Graham}! Violet, for my sake, if net 
for your own, accept him when rext he ack 
you todo so, You will nob surely let me come 
to want and poverty in my old age when it is ix 
your power to rescue me from such a miserable 
: ”» 





} Weary, korassed, perplexed on all sides, 
| Viclet wavered, aud then finally gave way to hey 
| mother’s antres ics. 

Had t d understanding still existed between 
her aud Kenneth 20 power earth would have 
induced her to accept the Comte de Beauville 
But Kenneth bad deserted her, and an act of 
self-sacrifice intended to benefit her mother 
could hardly render her sad young life move 
dreary. 

She consented to become the Comtesse de 
Deauville, and Lady Montagu, released from her 
burden of anxiety, grew radiant with celigh 
Had she not secured five hundred a year for her 
self by her daughter’s marriage, apart from other 
benefits } 

The preparatious for the wedding were hastened 
as much as possible, althongh neither lover no 
mother could arouse Violet to take a keen intei 
eet in such important questions as the marriage 
eettlements, the wedding tour, or the trovsseau 
iteelf, 

* Let it be as you like,” was the invariable 
reply ; and with the mere fact of cr passive ac 
yuiescence in all their plans they were compelled 
; to be content. 














CHAPTER IV. 


Tre Comte de Beauville’s marria ye was a very 
quiet one, owing to the recent death of & near re 
} I~ 
alive. 


Violet went through the trying ordeal with 
manifesting the least emotion, although her face 
was strangely white and rigid; and Lady Mon- 
tagu experienced a passing sensation of remorse 
; a8 she contrasted her daughbter’s eters, uninter 


| ested afr, so unusual in a fair young bride, with 


| former love, and take a keen delight In 


| the glad, joyous tone, the eager anticipation of 
coming delight, that had characterized her but ® 
few short months ago, 

She comforted herself, however, with the re 
flection that Violet’s extreme youth would soon 
of her 
che life 
'of perpetual change and pleasure that wou! 


OF | open out before her as the Comte de Beauville’: 


wifa, 
She had never studied her child's nature ; she. 


| knew but little of its capacity for hidden suffer 
| ing and patfent fidelity, and the Jibers! rettie 


Kenneth Graham’s conduct was to Violet a | 
| Violet’e husband took her to Brittany for the 


eruel riddle that no ¢ffort of hers covld solve, 
More in sorrow than in anger she pondered over 
it by day and night without ever drawing any 
nearer to the truth. 


The motive that bad induced one, to all ap- | 


pearance so proud, so honourable and so loving, 
to act thus basely towards the woman of his 
choice was unknown to her, snd the unexplained 
mystery that shrouded the whole affair served to 
render it doubly distressing. 

Absorbed ia her own grief, Violet failed to 
notice the Comte de Beauville’s increasing 
tenderness of manner, or the worn, anxious look 
that constantly rested upon Lady Montagu’s face. 
The former surprised her at length by » declara- 
tion of love, uttered in such earnest, inmpas- 
sioned tones that she could hardly recognise the 


| 





ments had blinjed her short-sighted eyes to al 
most everythin, else, 


honey-moon, Nearly ali his relatives lived ther: 
and he wished his bride to find favour in their 
sight, 

The de Beauvil 
reserve and distan 





les received her with chilling 
courtesy. The Comte’s woar 
risge with an Englishwoman of good family, but 
no fortune, had annoyed them sorely, 

‘*Since he mus: needs get married,” they 
eaid among themselves, “he might al least have 
had the grace to marry one of his own country 
women,” 

The Comie de Beauville, who soon grew weary. 
of life in the country, seized the fixeb oppor- 
tunity to shift his quarters to Paris, and give 
Violet her firet glimpses of that worlc-renowned: 
oa pital. 
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Mev beauty, grace, and bigh breeding, com- 
ined with her splendid gift of song, soon singled 
her ‘or special notice in society, and ere long 
sie created a perfect furore. 

The “ best” people gladly accepted her invita- 
n, and welcomed her as their guest in return, 
ed, flattered, caressed, sought after on all sides, 
iolet de Beauville became one of the most popu- 

‘rv women of the day, aud her husband exulted 

her success, although bis marriage had been 

.@ means of transforming him into a self-tor- 
iwentor of the worst description, 

jie was still passionately in love with his 
beautiful young wife, and he had, moreover, con- 
wived a veheraent desire to obtain from her 
iomething beyond the mere respect and toler- 
ation that she had from the firat accorded to him. | 
ona, wile axes ell fama is te bap | Mar tale betel ab. erases Geen 
nyt erties a ys 2 om ego a er that IT _ ly believe all the rumours published 
ig ogre: be a \. ne ~ “y or rf dem ong »gement, At the time they 
pe hence: Hype vier . _—— ved, low went nig to break my heart, otherwise I ehould 
s it y, could yave been more un | not have consented to marry the Comte de 
atisfactory to ita owner, Beauville. 
phen a rea tion | mld set in, and tired af “T can see it all now,” she continued bitterly, 
@ tos 1@ Wartaer feeling for himself | ‘] was so young and ivexperienced in the ways 
cafe Nowe oo qn onlin became | of the world that it was an easy matter for them 
ergy toy Sent on ee or db te to lead me — If the daily wretchedness of 
Ber ar: pede oe A — ae my <P oul iy. placed in contrast with the 
romion wpeu This j dee wer Suited to ter | ron teclogn dese see eeae neko 
iaband b gon did x are | 4 ad "fo hi 4 ; hes ‘' y fiend! Nears. pm 
hh rea not care enough forhimto| He did not doubt her words; they bore the 
his ever ying moods, | stamp of truth and deep unavailing regret too 
She tried hard to put Kenneth Graham from | plainly marked upon them for that. ° 
oT then ey sltogether, aad yet she uot un- se: It is hard for us both," be said, in o gentler 
2 rome tec b raell & the act of woucer- | tone, “ but you should have been less ready to 
g whetn s bad reburved to England, and, fi — such & preposterous elory about me, 
t Violet.’ 


whether she would some day be compelled to | 
eet him with his wifo in society, “Tshould not have believed it,” she replied, 
only the long “silence on your part that prece- 
Jed it led me to fear the worst. An occasional 
letter from you would have been euvfficient to 
dispel all my doubts, I longed and prayed for 
tidings ; 1 wrote te ingulre the cause of your 
sileuce ; why did you give me no auswar }” 

“I wrote to you by every mail,” he eaid, vehe- 
mently, “I never missed once, Is it possible 
that my letters were withheld from you } " 

“They must have been,” eke continued, 
bright red anger spot beaming on each pale cheek 
as she spokes “ Keaneth, after your departure 
I only received two letters from you; I have 


to atake all my happiaess upon her lightly-broken 
vow, I can yet afford to look dowa with scorn 
and contempt upon the kuave who won her under 
falee pretences.” 

“Do you mean to say that you are not engaged 
—that the reports circulated abou# you were 
utterly without foundation?” she said, with a 
calmness born-of intenae, awful cespalr. 

"I do,” he replied sternly. “ They were only 
brought under my notica upon my return to 
England, and I have eucceeded in tracing them 
to'their eourcs, They were the joint production 
of your mother and the Comte de Beauvilie—a 
pretty piece of authorship, ably edited.” 

“Oh, what have I done?” she moaned, as she 
sank back upon the valvet lounge, with a little 
walling cry. “I have ruined my own life and 
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ser married life Violet had felt | 
L attention lavisked upon | 

her by the Comte de Beauville, and a litt!s sorry | 
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f isting between the ill-matched | them sti! How dared they act so cruelly | 


towards us?’ 


their work thoroughly,” he re- 

marked, with a calmness that he was far from 
| feeling. ‘‘ Only three times was I permitted to 
| hear from you, and your silence perplexed me 

sorely. I think that I bave nearly laid bare all 
| the duplicity they have beenguilty of by thistime. 
| Even eupposiog meto be false to you, Violet, 
' ; how could! you consent to marry De Beauviile }” 
He looked ful! ten yeare older than when she *{ did fu for my mother’s sake,” said Violet, 
rad lest aeen him. ‘There were deep lines on his | clowly ; “little dreaming what sie bad already 
trong, fair face, while the old tender light had done for me, She told me that unless I married 
i od out from his eyes, leaving them cold and | \ he Comte de Beauville she would be brought to 
ard in expression. want and poverty in her old age, I thought you 

Kenneth, you here ! had forsaken me, and eo, to satiafy her, caring 
yuch surprised to greet but little what became of me in my desolation of 
heart, I married that man, But after what you 
have told me I wiil not, Teannot stay with him 
another day, Kenneth, what shallI do? Where 
eball Tgo to escape from him?! You always 
helped me in time past, help me now fa my hour 
of sorest need.” 

‘The right te do iy no longer mine,” he re- 
plied, sadly, ‘‘Were I to help you ia this deli- 
7, aC é cate motte: what would the world say? You 
tu be mete when too late for it to be of | must try to mako the best of your life as it 
se coursing through her roiud the while, stands ; any aitempton the part of the woman 
‘J allude to the infamous felvehood that spoke | to free herself from the galling fettere of an 
i me as engaged, and about to be married to the | unhappy marriage generally end in brioging 
laughter of a dear old friend siace dead,” he obloquy upon her mame, I can only couasel you 
continued, “ When this false statement was being | to be patient.’ 
vctively circulated ab home, by means of the | 
era, I was working hard out in India | 
mey and reputation for the sake of 
who, previous to my departure, bad} “I have already forgiven you,” he replied, 
1 to remsin true to me through ail | gently, although he was far too loyal -to himself 
temptations. 1 succeeded, and on the day of | aud her to allow the pent-up flood of love and 
wy final triumph I heard that the woman I | tenderness in hls heart to find venb in words. 


; j 
she was answering notes of fnvitation one day, They did 


wring her husband’s temporary absence, in a 

harming little room that looked out on to a aweep 

f shaven tarf, adorned with sparkling jets d'eau 

{ fantastic form, and great clusters of purple 

hododendrons, when a visitor was announced, 
1 Kenneth Graham, I’ke a ghost from the past, 
od before her. 


Violet exclaimed, too 
him with due for. ; 
nality 
Yes,” he replied, quietly, “J am here for the 
surpose of vindi my honour, which, it 
appears, has suffered somewhat during my stay 
India through s atatement circulated without | 
y knowledge, and which you, among others, 
were only too giad te avail yourself of,” 
‘What statement do you allude to?” she | 
d, faintly, a chill sonse of some revelation | 
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“At least will you try to forgive me for my 
Wrong jucgment of you in the past?" ahe said, 
implorir ely. 


loved, not wisely but too well, had become the | ‘I must leave you now,” he continued, “and I 
Comtesse de Beauville, And yet, fool that I was, ‘ cannot tell when it will be our lob to meet again 


; not by Heaven's, 











Meanwhile, strive to bear your cross bravely, 
and remember that, if you seek it in the rijchi 
direction, strength will ba granted to you.” 

With various stormy passions contending for 
the mastery in hie breast Keuneth Graham went 
out from the presence of the woman he still 
loved, and who had eucceeded in vindicating her 
conduct in his sight. Half-wey down the wide 
stone staircase, guarded by sculptured sphinxes 
on either sides, ho met the Comite de Beauvilie 
ia the act of coming up. 

The latter's sang froid seldom deserted bin, 
but his pale face certainly turned a shade paler 
on beholding such an unexpected visitor. 

“Ah! Mr. Graham,” he said, airily, as he held 
out his hand which the other failed to notice, 
“To what are we iudebled for such a pleasant 
surprise 7” A 

“Tiiar and poltroon,” returned the barrister, 
in clear, distinct tones that made themselves 
heard all too plainly ; ‘mine has been the tark 
to acquaint your wife of the deception you prac- 
tised upon her previous'te her marriage. Go up 
gtaire, and comfort her now if your unblushing 
villainy will permit of your doing so.” 

“ You have been making mischiet between ts, 
then?” he esid with a cynical shrug of hie 
expressive shoulders ; “bat it is-in the way of 
your professiou to do that, is it not, mon ami?” 

“Tf yon wish to keep a whole skiu you will 
allow me to pass without any further remarks,” 
rejoined Kenneth, with a curious twitching about 
the corners of his firmly closed lips. 

‘Gentlemen do not fight with their fists,” eaid 
the Comte de Beauville, coolly; ‘* but if you ise! 
yourself aggrieved aad wish for satisfaction [ 
ehall be happy to meet you to-morrow in tho 
Bois de Boulogne.” 

“T object on principle te fight a duel,” said 
the other. “In my opinion duelling is only 4 
polite form of murder, sanctioned by man’s laws, 
Bat I will unmask you in the 
face of society, and let all the world know what 
muddy channels blue blood may course through, 
before the end of another week.” 

“ Your taoral courage doubtless exceeds your 
physical dariug siuce you refuse to fight,” ob- 
served the Comte, with a decided sneer. 

The words were hardly out of his mouth ere 
Kenneth Graham had clozed with him, and the 
two men half-slipped, half-rolled to the bottom 
of the staircase ina firmembrace, Kenneth was 
the first to pick himself up, and then the Comte 
de Beauville knew that he had met hie match. 
Toe Frenchman did not lack either strength or 
courage, but he was quite unable to defend him- 
self sgainst the other's vigorous attack. The 
short, thick cane that Kenneth carried for once 
in its life saw active service as it descended, time 
after time, upon the shoulders of his antagonist. 


| Half-a-score of lacqueys, attracted by the noise, 


hurried to the assistance of their master, bub a 
single blow from Kenneth’s strong arm sent them 
spinning back against the wall one after another 
in rapid euccession, He had not intended to 
create such a ecene, but his blood was up, and 
the Comte de Beauville’s sneering remarks bad 
done the rest. ¢ 

Not until he was thoronghly exhausted did 
he take his departure, leaving the cane behind 
him az a souvenir of hia visit, Iv his own hotel, 
with his own servants looking on, had the Comte 
de Beauville received, as the reward of his 
merits or rather demerite, a sound and well- 
bestowed thrashing. 

He kept his room for several days after that 
occurrence, but he could not prevent the humil- 
isting affair from becoming known to the 
fashionable world, and creating a great deal of 
amusement. The change in his young wifv's 
manner towards him, however, he deemed tie 
worst blow of all, for it was not likely to heal. 


toe 


CHAPTER V. 


Senticut and song came flooding iuto Violet’s 
luxuriously furnizhed dreesing-room one bright 
spring morning, but they failed to awaken avy 
echo of gladnesa in her breast. Wpon the spirits 
of a really happy, healthy being such things act 
like champagne, the mood we are in really sway- 
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ing us to laughter or tears more than any 
external influence, 

Kenneth Graham’s revelation of the treachery 
to which she had been subjected by her husband 
or@ mother had effectually prevented her from 
trying any longer to cultivate king a respect 
for the man whose namo ehe bore, even while 
she felt a sad satisfaction in knowing that ber 
former lover had never jn word or deed been 
faithless to her, : 

The Comte de Beauville had recogered from 
the effecte of his thrashing. He strenuously 
attempted to prevent the most indirect allusion 
to it, especially when Violet was present, regard- 
ing him with terexe, contemptuous eyes that 
he never dared to meet in their clear, steady 
gianee. 

*"Since his dishonourable conduct had become 
known to her, Violet had at least escaped the 
annoyance of her husband's ceaseless atten- 
tions and imperfous claims upon ber affections, 
Hie could but perceive that love, afte: what had 
oceurred, was out of the question between them, 
and he treated her, as @ general rule, with 
distant courtesy, although what it cost him to 
maintain such an abtitude towards her she never 
knew, 

Lady Montagu had experienced 9 great deal of 
uneasivese on hearing of the encounter that had 
taken place in Paris between her son-in-law and 
Kenneth Graham. 

The inierview thad the latter insisted on 
having with her later op, when he demanded 
the return of his intercepted? letters, and re- 
prosched her sternly for the part ehe had 
played towarda him, did not tend to reassuie 
her, 

She had cherished the fond delusion that 
the young barrister, on hearing of Violet’s 
marriage, would effsce her image from his 
heart without more ado, and look in some 
other direction for s wife. Nut once had she 
thought him capable of exposing her plang and 
working so much misebief. 

Violet eat in front of her glass brooding, as 
she frequently did now, over the bondsge that 
grew more hateful to her each day that ehe was 
called npon to endure It, 

The saddeat fate that can befall any human 
helag is that which dooms them to pass their 
existence in the society of ove towards whom 
they entertain a sentiment bordering closely 
upon batred; and euch a fate had befallen 
Vioist, bringing thick and misty gloom into 
what should have been the glad epringtide of her 
life. 

Phe Comte de Beauvilte was really the author 
of all the misery that Kenneth Graham and she 
heraelf had been called upon to endure, Yet 
ynowilng thie, ehe had to meet Lima day by day, 
\o go ont into society with him, and constantly 
to endure his presence, The intense longing 
for fresdom that underlay all her icy self-control 
was working its way to the surface though, and 
threatened soon to take some definite form. At 
feast it was in her power to go far away from her 
yresent home of splendid misery, and, under an 
esumed name, earn her own living in compara- 
tive peace and happiness among etravgere. 

She was turning the subject over in her mind 
for the hundredth time, whea ber maid informed 
ber that s woman, named Marie Durand, wished 
to eee her, 

“ What does her busivesa with me consist of, 
Felicia?” inquired the Comtesse, 

“ She will not say,” replied the maid; “ bat 
she is most earnest in her request to be admitted 
te the presence of madame ; possibly it is charity 
that she requires,’” : 

Teli her to come in,” ssid Violet ; and then 
& thin, dark-eyed, middle-aged Frenchwoman, 
with the wan, earnest spirituelle expression so | 
frequenily to be seen vpon the faces of women 
belonging to the lower claseea in France, entered 
the room. 

.* What can I do for you?” inquired Violet 
kindly, aa the door closed upon the retreating 
figure of the maid, 

_ ** Madame la Comtesse, for myself I require no- 
thing,” seid the woman in tbat inimitable tone 
which is at Once free, confidant, and deferential, | 
‘to is for the sake of others that I have tried so | 





hard to gain epeech with you this morning upon 
a matter of iife or death, Youare, I know, far 
too goed, toe noble to betray the secret that I 
am aboud to reveal to you.” 

“You may confide ia me without any fear as 
to the result,” rejoined Violet, wonderiugly. 
What secret of moment cou'd this strange woman 
have te impart } 

“Ys it known to you that the Comte de Beau- 
ville, your husband, belongs to 1 secret society, 
called ‘Le Rayon du Soleil}’" inquired Marie 
Durand, eagerly. 

“He may belong to the seciety you mention 
without my being aware of it,” replied Violet, in- 





differently. ‘Many of the Comte de Beauvilie’s 


private affairs are unkoown tome.” | 


© The seciety includes men of every rank in 
life,” continued the Frenchwoman ; “and my hua- 
band, a mall shopkeeper, was some time ago per- 
euaded to join it. Of late he has Leen strangely 
restiees and uneasy in manner, but not until last 
night cid I learn tha real cause for his unusual 
bebaviour, Then he talked in his sleep, and I 
pieced the broken scraps together till the dread. 
ful truth stood clearly revealed to me. The 
Corate de Beauvilie has tranagressed against the 
rules of the society, he waa proved a traitor to 
the cause it secks to propagate, and the penalty 
is death. They drew lote, it appears, to see who 
should carry out the sentence, and tlie lot fell to 


my husband’s share, He is a quiet, peaceable | 


man ; and the fact of being compelled tu shed 
bleod preys greatly upon his mind,” 

“ Did you ascertain if any time bad been ap- 
pointed for the assassination?’ Violey in. 
quired, with a strange gleam as of fire in her dark 
eyes 

* Yes, the Comte fs to be shot to-night on his 
way home from the opera-house,” rejoined her 
companion, ‘ And now, dearest lady, you who 
are known to be co good and generous, will you 
warn him of his danger, and beseech him to leave 
Paris at once without revealing to him the source 
from which you have gained your in!urmation { 
Since I have endeavoured taeave your husband 
from death, will you in turn de all you can to 
shield mine from injary or detection! You wiil 
remember that he is bound to obey the com- 
manda of the society if he would not bricg down 
upon himeelf a similar eeutence.” 

‘Twili do the best I can under the circum- 
stances,” said Violet, reassuring'y ; ‘and I will 
certainly keep your husband’s came in the back- 
ground; no harm shal) acerue to him through 
your disclosure. Does he know of your visit to 


me this morning 1” i 


" Certainly not!” replied Madame Durand. 
“Tf feared to increase hie perplexity by letting 
him know that he had unwittingly betrayed suci 
an important secret. I determined to come here 
on wy own reapoxsibility, and do my besb to 
prevent the terrible deed wuder con‘e:mplation 
from ever teking place.” 


“ AnG you were qtfite right; you have acted | 
} it I ehall have to leave Paris at once, since 


very wisely, and Iam grateful to you for what 
you have done,” said Violet, taking « small gold 
croes from her dreesing-case as she spoke, and 
placing it in the cther woman's hand. ‘“‘ You 
toust accept ibis as a little memento of what bas 
just passed between us, and now you may safely 
leave the whole affairto me. Ishall know test 
how to conduct it.” 

Marie Durand uttered a few words of heart- 
felt gratitude, bent down to kies Violet's haud in 
her swiit, graceful French fashion, and then 
Cizcreetiy vanished from the room. 

Left to hereelf Violet locked the door to 
prevent interruption, while a sensation of 
mingled awe and lurid gladness overpowered her 
as the means by which her long-desired freedom 
might speedily be obtained stood plainiy revealed 
before her. 

She had but to turn a deat ear to Marie 
Durand’s statement to let circumstances 
develope themselves without any interference 





on her part, and before the dawn of another 
morning the man who had cheated and tricked } 
her into becoimiog bis wife would have ceased to | 
exiat, | 
To remain passive and inactive, to utter no | 
word of warning to the doomed man would be | 
merely a negative crime after all, whispered an 


evil voice, while his cruel conduct towarda her 
really justified such a reprisal. Did not the 
freedom for which her soul pined sud thirstec 
depend almost entirely upon it? 

But, on the cther band, would not freedow 
iteelf, purchased at the cost of one man’s deat! 
aad the other’s crime, eventuaily become a more 
terrible bondage than avy that she had ever y 
known ? 

Ti troubie not of her own causing was hard te 
bear, how could she ever sustain such a burden 
of sin and remorse as muet needs descend upon 
he: if she allowed the Comte do Besuville to gc 
blindly to meet his fate 4 

Hour efter hour she paced reatlessly up an 
dowu the room, regardless of the flight 
time, while batred aud forgiveness, duty and-in- 
clination, alternately struggled within her for the 
mastery, 

She was hard pressed indeed when the worde 
that Kenneth Graham had spoken on the occa 
siou of their last meeting recurred to her with 
startling clearness, ‘‘Strive to bear your cros: 
brsvely, and remember that If you only seck it 
in the right direction, strength will be granted 
unto you,” 

Tempted, storm-toased, utterly weary, she 
threw herself upon her knees and sovg)t th: 
higher aid by means of which so mauy quiet 
victories are daily won, while its absence serve 
to account for so many inglorious Jlefeats 

The struggle was over, and Violet had decided 
upon her course of action before she roze frow 
that supplicant position, 

She felt tired and exhausted, for the menial 
conflict had been a long ons; but there was 4 
gulet, restful fervour of peace and happiness 
within her heart to which she had been a 
stranger since the days of her untroubled girl 
hood, 

The Comte de Beauville nearly dropped tho 
ivory-backed brush he held in bis hand when hic 
wife entered his dressing-room that evening. Not 
once a-year was she fn the habit of paying a vieit 
to her husband’s apartments 

** Henri, it will be advjsavie for you to altex 
your plans and stay away from the opera to 
night,’ she begau, juietly. 

“Indeed!” he replied, with a swift, fn: 
glance. “It is something new for you to evine: 
any interest in my engagements, May I as! 
why you wish me to lose such a good represen 
tation of Faust, with Nilison as Marguerite, » 
belie femme?” 

“ Because, if you go, it will be at the rick 
your life," she continued, bricfy explaining th 
plot againet him that had been brought uude 
her notice, but taking care to suppress the namce 
of those immediately concerned in ii 

Tho Comte de Beauville’s {ace grew deadly pale 
aa she proceeded, He knew the full ertent 
the danger that eurrounded him 

“That cursed society egain,” he muttered 


ey 


peevishly. ‘' How I wieh that I had never joined 
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there fellows have gut their knife into me for 
betraying some cf their far-fetched imporsible 
plaus, and bringing them under the notice of th: 
Government How did this news reach you?’ 
he continued, turning sharply upon his wife, 

‘‘T am not at liberty to reveal the name of » 
informant,” the rejoined, “In return for ths 
information given, [ promised to keep that 
eirictly secret,” 

“I wonder that you, of all people, shou 
exert yourec|f to rescue me from such an un 
dezirabie fate,” he remarked, with an unpleasan'! 
auiile, “ You care Jess than nothing fer mo, and 
my death would serve to release you from 
marriage that you have alwaye more or less 
disliked,” 

“You have foriciied all right to expect either 
love or likiog ‘com me,” said Violet, proudly 
"but when everything else has besn blowa to 
the winds, duty between a husband and wile sti! 
remain. Hence the warning that you have just 





received from my lips; no other motive would 
have induced me to open them.’ 

He regarded her for 4 moment in mute amazo- 
ment; a woman who placed duty before every 
thiog else was a new reve 









nu to him 
Yours isa noble nature, Violet,” he remarke 3 
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1 a lesa mocking tone, “and I wieh from my 
; thas you cared more for me. Are we 
iiwsys to remain apart by reason of the deception 
t helped to practise upon you previous to our 
maarriage i Cannot you «ford to overlouk it 
when you remember the passionate love that 
prorapted me to sacrifice ayen my honour rather 
than allow you to drift away from me for 
er er ’ ” 

“ Love without honour fs but a noor gift to 
place at any woman's feet,” said Violet, as she 
turned to depart. ‘‘The past coutaine that 
which must alweys serve as a barrier between us, 
although I ehal! continue to fill my position as 
your wife, aud discharge the duties that position 
antails upon me to the best advantage.” 

The Comte de Beauville did not go to the 
opera tha: night, and he left Paris early the rext 
morning, thereby exonerating Marie Durand's 





sometimes with a ehrug, and yet he did his 
utmost,to extend the span of life still remaiaing 
to him by throwing his enemies off the scent 
and doubling, like some hunted thing, when ths 
yelling pack is close upon it, 

One benefit at least had accrued to him since 
hie banishment from Paris, owing to the fiat 
issued against him by the secret zociety. Violet, 


| perceiving the wretchedness of the life he was 


compelled to lead, aud the effect it produced upon 
him, grew kinder and lees reserved in her bearing 
towards him. 

Urged by compassion ehe strove to aid and re- 
assure the husband she had never loved, as the 
dread of assassination grew yeb stronger upon 
him, and he was grateful to her for the forgive- 
ness and clemency thue displayed, 

He became suspicious of almost everyone with 
whom the course of daily life brought him in 
contact. 


tony 


ROSAMOND’S HUSBAND. 
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CHAPTER XV. 


CoLonsi Branp, a3 well as all the magnates in 
the neighbourhood, called upon Lord “ingeford, 
and he duly returned their visite and annouaced 
that he bad come to settle in the country for 
some time, 

His antecedents were wrapped ia mystery ; but 
when a man is rich, very riche titled, young, and 
unmarried, people are not too searching in their 
inquiries. 

He was, as everyone could see, a perfect gen. 
tleman. He was clever and well educated, and 
he told someone quite casually, who told it to 
dozens of others, that he had been poor enough. 
in his day ; aud his cormiog in for the property 


husband from the painful task imposed upos | 
im by his superiors, i 

Meanwhile in Eogland things were not going 
very well with Kenneth Graham. Intense appli 


and title was a most unexpected pflece of 
fortune. 
He further stated that he had spent some 


Hie young wife, upon whom he had once 
practised auch a cruel piece of deceit, was the 
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cegrets and memories full of paia, nightly brews 
of strong green tea, and the excessive use of wet 
towels, hac reaulted in a serious attack of brain 
aver. 

As he slowly crept back to life and conscious- 


zene ft was only to ascertain from the doctor that | 


santhe mnat ee . ndl ~ - , : : 
mouths must yet elapse ere he handled | pressed a deaire to revisit Nice, then in the full 


o1a5 
ther brief, while his enfeebled brain would 
event him from attacking 
itruse than a three-volume novel 
The worki was a’ready 
rget lim, other men were crowding 
scant place, and his cup of bitterness fairly ran 
ver when the birth of Lord Fossilton’s s 
heir wee announced to him 
anc.ent and highly delighted nobleman through 
useful med venny posk, 
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CHAPTER VI. 


Ir is possibl . raan te be brave as 
n oue respect, and 
uilty of abso 

mte de Beauvil tate of mind subs 
t asant warping conveyed to hic 
wife served to prove truthfulness 
assertion beyond a doubt. 
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It would have troubled him but little had he | 
upon to ight a duel with another | 
edged enemy | r - “et : 

| lay there in troubled, unquiet sleep. 


} 


or even to meet an acknowl 
penly upon the Geld of battle. 


Dist 
wut 


Hea ca 


man, 


stealthy figure might be following 
he went, waiting its opportunity to take his life 
not from any motive of personal hatred or re- 
enge, but as the instrument used by calm, 
sagsionless, abstract justice to accomplish ite 


ends, told fearfully upon his nerves, as the long | 


ing days of summer fleeted by 
h amyste:ious, shadowy foe could not 
With, or even guarded against. The 
perforce come when it was least ex- 
ithe 
rea cted with it, rendered 
arvassing 
Never car 


g to remain long in one place, he 


bade fair to become a “ globe-trotter” of the | 


most approved type, 

As a rule, he shunned great cities, an 
out-of-the-way tow 

rary residence, until Violet thought there 
sould hardly be a dreamy, old-world, shadow- 
hunted nook on the continent still 
known to them 


And yeb go 


} 2 
chose 


s and villages for his tem 


1 where he would the Comte de 
Beauville was obliged to acknowledge to himself 
the futile nature of all his precautions against 
discovery. ; 

Aad hen » 
own senten 
’ ieTs 

Could he failto remember with what vigilant, 

nwearied skill anc deliberate purpose each map 
iad been traced by the emiscaries of 
and cert to bis last account ? 

it was but a matter of 


in the council from whi 


nything more ab- | 


into his | 


n and | 
st the request of that | 


| told bim that he was dying, 


the know edge that a slouching, determined , 
him wherever | 


! 
be | 


vague uncertainty, the constant | 
it doubly | 


, hand in her own soft, cool one. 


un- | 
| the emotion he had displayed, as conscious- 


| @ fearful dream. 
; sant 


a his | 
had proceeded helping to jucge } 
| deeds as 
| thought juat oow that the events of my life had 
| taken personal shape, and were gathering round 
the society | 


time, he told bimself, } 


: u PM | only being that he allowed himself to place abso- 
cation to work as a remedy against useless | 


lute confidence in; her fidelity had been proved 
beyond the reach of doubt. 

Violet asseated to all his frequently altered 
plans, end after wanderiag from place to place 
for nearly a year, living meanwhile in a chronic 
tate of packivg and unpacking, much to the 
disgust of Violet's French maid, the Comte ex- 


glory of ite flower-crowned summer. 

They had only been there a week when he fe’! 
ill of a low, nervous fever, the result of a long- 
continued mental strain and unrest. 

A vigorous constitution might 
mounted euch an 
Beauville bad abused hia in yeara gone by, 
he had no reserve fund of strengt!: to fall back 
upon in time of sickness, 


have eur- 


The doctors who were called in looked grave, 
; and gave provohkingly ambiguous anewers to all 


questions put to them by Violet regarding the 
patient's condition, He might recover, they said, 


| but the fever bad taken such firm hold of him 


that the result was extremely doubtful, 

The Comte de Beauville’s clear, penetrating 
sense, thatit was so difficult to hoodwink, alone 
Indirectly the 
secret society lad effected its purpose, and the 
easy, Juxuriovs life that he loved so well was 
slipping away from him hour by hour. 

One day, whea the fever had reduced him to 
a mere shadow of his former self, Violet sai 
by her husband’s bedside, watching him as he 
She was 
in conatand attengunce upon him now, since he 
locxed to her for everything, and grew fretful if 
ahe absen (od herself from him for ever so short a 
time. 

Be roused her from the sad reverie into 
which she bad failen by starting up suddenly 
in bed; and exclaiming,—- 

Violet. why don’t you drive them 
They won't go at my bidding. Don's 
you ese them standing there, with that hate- 
ful smile of triumph on thelr evil faces? 
They will madden me! Why do you let them 
atand ail round the bed waitiog for the end? 
Have you no pity, that you can look calaly on 
without making an effortb to rescue me from 
them 

* There ie nothing bere to alarm you, Henri,” 
she said, soothingly, as she took his hot, dry 
“You have been 
reaming, and your sick fancy has conjured up 
all those dreadful phantoms,’ 

Perhaps 20,” he replied, a little ashamed of 


Violet, 
away ? 


ness reasserted itself within him; “but it was 
Violet, my old nurse, a pea- 
woman, brimful of quaint fancies and 
supersticions, once (old me that when a man is 
about to die, all the deeds of bis past life take 
bodily form and stand around him—the good 
angels, the bad ones as demons, I 


me; but there were no angels among them. No, 


not one | 
(Continued on page 570. 


years abroad, and knew.a little of the colonies, 
but queries, delicate hinte or artistic feelers 
with regard to Lady Kingsford met with no 
respouse 

The housekeeper, a plump old lady, with a 
generouz figure aad a front, bad told inquiring 
friends that she had never heard of her. 

Tommy did not remember her, only an old 
wontsn called ‘‘ Mother Nan,” and there was no 
picture of her anywhere, for between ourselves 
his lordship’s dressing room and writing-table 
had been rigorously searched, and no photograph 





illness, but the Comte de | 
and | 


of any lady was to be found. 

He did not care for ladies, it was commonly 
reported, nor for the sex, young or old. He read, 
he rode about the farms, he shos, he fished, and 
he lead a very quiet, domestic kind of life, with 
Tommy for bis only companion. 

They looked an odd couple, Colonel Braud 
declared, having suddenly dropped in to lunch 
one wet afternoon, in thst great panelled 
dining-room, with three men in waiting—Lord 
Kingsford at the foot of the table, looking on 
and crumbling biscuits ; whilst Tommy, ia a high 
chair with a pinafore tucked well round him, was 
doing a great business with his pudding and a 
spoon, this being his dinner-hour. 

‘*Muat be lonely work for you,” said Colonel 
Brand, gobbling down mulligatawoy as he 
spoke, ‘First class soup this, as good as I'd 
getin India. Wouder you don’t marry again, 
eh!’ 

Lord Kiogsford looked at his guest with a 
cool, measured glance that the latter did not 
reliah, and felt that his host considered that be 
had been guilty of a liberty. 

“You said that young Handcock had a 
couple of sound young horses, did you not?” 
was the only remark that he made, and Colonel 
Brand, glad co eee that there was a loophole 


| for other conversation, lung himself headlong 


into the question of young aud likely hunters 
for the coming seasoo, and discussed points aud 
TiC. 
ee I kaow & good deal about the matter, you 
see,” he frankly stated; ‘for Rosamond, that’s 
my step-daugher, is a wonderful girl to ride to 
hounds, and of course I’ve to see she’s always 
well mounted. Money no object,” rather 
ostentatiouely. 
“T suppose not,” acquiesced his host, politely. 
“ By Jove, no | that girl, my dear sir, bas six 
thousand a-year of her own,” helping himseli to 





; at 
grudged seven shillings a week for the support of 


stewed oysters as he spoke. ‘ Not bad for a 
single lady, eh ¢”’ 

“No! not bad,” replied the other, abstract 
edly—he was repeating to himself as he glanced 
Tommy, “six thousan? a-year, and she 


ber child,” 
‘© Yea | sixthousanda year 1” proceeded Colone! 
Sraud, unctuous'y. ‘OF course she has had 
dczens of offers; Itvlian marquises, French dukes, 
Eoglish lords, and would not have anything to 
say to coe of them; ehe's devilish bard to please, 
['m always telling my wife she'!| never marry. 
She’s waitiog for somethiog like the man in the 
toon. She's not very strong, and if anything wereto 
. happen to her of course it would be « great thin 
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for the next heir—-she not being married. You 
understand ?” 

“Of course,” politely. “I understand per- 
fectly,” assented Colonel Brand’» host, while 
Rosamond’ s next heir drummed away loudly op 
his empty plate with his empty spoon. 

It cleared in the afternoon, and Colonel Brand, 
who never wanted anything for the asking, 
suggested that Lord Kingsford should drive him 
back to Violet Hill, and have a cup of tea and 
chat with the girls, 

The matter was pub before him in a way there 
was no getting out of,and he submitted to his 
fate, and was soon bowling along in a very high 
dog-cart with Co’onel Brand, smoking one of his 
best cigars, in a state of beatitude beside him. 

Here he was brireing home the great catch of 
the county in bis train, in epite of tne cool way he 
had received the little hint about a second wife 

Ae they turred in at the avenue they over- 
took Rosamond, riding, and the trotting on the 
gravel behind him made her light-hearted, 
thorovgb-bred plunge in ® manner that would 
have unseated a less experienced rider ; and yet, 
ag Allan told himself, in those old days at Drydd 
she had never even been on the back of a 








donkey ! 
However, she évidently had it in her to bea | 
most accomplished horsewoman, It wae only 
latent, likes good many other things. 
She had already aprung to the ground when | 


the dog-cart dashed up to the door, and ehe | it 


received them on the etepa, looking charming in 
her well fitting blue babi. 

Beside her evood a big collie dog, no other than 
“Laddie,” She had not got rid of him, though: 
Allan, which wee strange ; and, _strapger still, 
Laddie knew him. 

Heaccosted him with a loud bark, and sprang 
up on him with every appearance of delighted 
recognition. 

“Down, Laddie, down!” cried Rosamond, 
raising her whip, “I never saw him do that to 
® etranger before. One would almost fancy that 
he knew you,” laughing, 

* Almost !” returned Allan, laconically, fol- 
lowing her into the hal], and thence into the 
drawing-room, where Mrs. Brand aud Amy were 
entertaining a roomful of company to five o'clock 
tea 

Lord Kingsford was received with effusion by 
the hostess, who made room ‘for him on an 
ottoman opposite to her, and Roramond found a 
low chair pushed forward for her by », tall, fair 
young man, one of her avowed admirers. 

There were half a dozen other people prevent, 
chatting in groups. A heavy-looking dowager | 
shared the sofa with Mrs. Brand—a»a lady who | 
lived on gossip—who was delighted to meet the | 
new Lord Kingsford, and thirsting to question 
him about his wife. | 

‘' What a sweet little boy that is of yours! I | 
caw him out on his pony yesterday,” she said, | 
when she had got an opening, in a high, reedy | 
voice. “I hope you have @ satisfactory uurse?}” | 

“ Tolerably, I believe, thanks.” 

Did you evgage her yourself?” 

** Yes,” wondering what on earth she was 
driving at. 

“s suppose she had first-rate cischarges }” 

“ Yes, fairly good.” 
“ Only fairly good #” aghast. 
‘ Vell, I auppose they were the usual 





oy 


& 

“One cannot be too careful, especially a young 
mav inexperienced like you, Lord Kipgeford, in 

selecting a nurse for amotherless child,” said 

the old lady, impressively, 

“Yes, yes, of course, I know that; and I 
chose this woman for her face ; that goes a long 
way with me,” 

An awfal pause, and then Mrs. Brand said, 
indulgently,~— 

“Tm afraid it does with most young men, 
but,” In answer to a violent nudge from her 
companion, “I think a pretty young girl is not | 
suitable for—-— 

“Who said she was a pretty young girl?” 
interrupted Lord Kingsford, indignantly, “I'm 
wes did not | She's as old as the hills, as old 

you are, Mre, Brand,” (Mra, Brand did vot 
quite like this.) “You fancied that I was look- 


















ing for a gocd looking young woman! Honi soit 
quimal y pense, 1 was thinking of an elderly 
person, With a good countenance, who would be 
likely to be kind to the little chap,” 

*'To is very few fathers who make ae much 
fuse about a child as you do, Lord Kingeford,’ 
said Mra. Brand, soothingly ; ‘aod I’m eure it 
gays a gocd deal for you, Another young man 
would pack the boy off to live in some family til! 
he was old enough to go to school, aud amuse 
himself about the world a« a bachelor 

** Yes,” returned Lord Kingsford, abatractedly. | 

“J suppose his mother died when he wae 
born?” said the heavy old lady, in a low and 
rémi-confidential tone of voice, looking at‘him 
sharply. ‘‘In such cates very often the child is 


greatly dieliked. I knew an instauce in my own | 


experience where the husband has never looked 


at the child to this day, and swears he never | 


will, Your—-I mean Lady Kingsford—died in 
the same way, I suppese }” 

No,” hastily g'ancing at his wife, who, look- 
ing in ‘the beet of health and spirite, was gaily 
convereing with the fair young ctiicer, brushing 
crumbs from her habit with her whip, and yet | 
managing to take in the drift cf the convereation | 
between Lord Kingsford and two cld ladies, 
“no nothing of the kind;” and, seeing they 
were both about to plunge at him open-mouthed | 
with legions of commniseratin g questions, he 
vdded, very gravely, “I never speak of my wife ; 
is a painful subject.” 

* Oh, of course, of course ; we can bac Jeretand 
that, What, are you going so scon?” 

Allan remarked to himself that he should | 
rather think he was going ; he war not inclined 
to allow himself to be cross-examined by theses 
two old scandalmongers, Goodness knows what 
they would ask next; and, having promised to} 
dine at “ Violet Hill” on an eu: ly day, and | 
taken leave of Amy and Rosamond; he cot himeelf 
safely out of the room, and was seon bowling 
home warde, 

“He has a look of Allan,” said Rosamond 
to herself, as she divested hereelf of her riding- 
habit, and let down her long hair over her 
shoulders, and prepared for dinner. ‘* Yer,” 
speaking to herself in the glass, “it fe a atrane 
resemblance, but not so strong a: it wae the 
firet day, I am thankful to eay. That struck 
me in ® manner that was gvite painful, that 
absolutely haunted me. I wonder very much,” 
addressing her reflection, as she slowly twisted 
up her great coils of golden brown hair, “I do 
wonder, and I'm not often inquisitive, what is 


the mystery about his wife }” 





CHAPTER XVL 


Tre archery ball wae a great feature in 
society in the neighbourhood of Armine 
Court, 

There’ was not much archery, it is true, but 


old traditions were kept up, and this was quite | 


one of the best, if uot the best, county ball, and 
was always well attended. 
People brought immense “house” parties 


from long distances—the band and supper came | 


from London. It was held in the local town 
hall, and no expense or trouble was ever spared 
to make !t a thorough-going success, » 

Of course the Brand family went to it, 
and ao did Rosamond and Amy-— Rosamond in 
clouds of pale blue tulle, over biue eflk, caughs 


.up with pale pink roses—a French costume, 


the prettiest in the room, and probably the moet 
costly. 


“ See what it is to be rich!” esid Amy, with 


an envious efgh, as her friend came into the room 
just before they started. “What a perfect 
frock! The roses look like real roses, the body 
fits you hke a glove, the skirt hange just as it 
ought to—just cleare the ground, an] whet sweet 
blue shoes and biue silk stockings |” 

“ You look just as well in your own way, Amy. 


That white drees of yours is very fresh and hbe- | 
| panting conditi yn, not being nearly as fleed of 


coming.” 

, Yee, yes,” discontentedly ; “ out it’s not like | 
yours,” 

70; no more than her face was like tho? of 





She danced be 
| as gracefully as & 


the beautiful wearer of the blue dress, who wa: 
to her as the sun is 6) the psle moon, and whe 
eclipsed ber little frieid wherever she went. 
“Ido hope Lord Kingsford will be there,” 


| me to dance,” 

"TY suppoee he will,” said the other, cool’y. 
“ But why are you ao particularly avxious }” 

“Ob,” blushing, “I think he is so awfully 
nice ; just the nearest thing I have ever met ix 

my b au i deal,” looking rather conecious, 

"You have had so mary beau ideale,”’ said he 
| friend,, emiling ;.“at least six since I have 
known * you.” 

“Well, at least you :aust admit that you have 
seldom met with any one as nice in every way ae 
be is,” with a pout. “He might even please 
| you, who are so hard to satisfy—ouly,” with o 
little malicious laugh, ‘‘for a wonder, he dose 
not seem to like you. Most extraordinary, is it 
not?” 

This same and very novel experience had 
occurred to Rosamond herself; so she merely 
coloured, and said nothing, 

“Yee, my dear; I see you noticed it, tov 
It was so odd, the night he dincd here he never 
| spoke to you. I remarked | and when you 
came near him he moved away, A nd yet, strange 

tu say, I observed him watching you inteuti; 
| several times when you could not see him, Suck: 
a strange look! Icould not understand it, aad 
| When you sang he sat iv rather an out-of-the-way 
| chair, with his back to the light, and you aang 
| that song, ‘Then"you mM reruember me,’ I could 
fee] somehow—I can’t explain—that iv sffecte 
him, oot to tears, of course, but he looked as if 
his miad was very far away, aud his thoughts 
| were sad, I have atheory about him and you. 
Would you like to hear it? Quite a romantic 
| theory, too | 

‘*] would like you to hurry, my good gir. 
What ages you have been with those twelve 
button gloves! I call them a sinful waste of 
time.” 

‘I think, Rosie, that you must be vory like 
his wife that is dead, and that is the reason he 
always keepa away from you ; and yet, in apite 
of himself, he cannot help looking at you, whe» 
he can do so unnoticed. What do you think?” 

‘Perhaps so,” returned Rosamond, advancing 
to the cheval glass for a last fond look, an 
arranging her necklet. 

“She must have been lovely if che wos like 
you, Rosie,” said Amy, contemplaticg he: 
friend, gravely. “You are far the prettiest giv 
| Lever saw; and you hold yourself s> well an? 
have sucha pretty figure !” 

“J feol quite set up in compliments for the 
whole night,” returned Rosamond, laughing. “ 
| know I am what is called ‘ fair to see,’ but som 

way or other, strange as it may seem, I care very 
littie for my pretty face, There was atime when 

it was different.” 

| “ And when was that/” inquired 

| eagerly, for Rosamond, the most generous, and 
| good-natured, and unselfish of girls, was very 
| close about her own feeli ga and her own affairs, 
Never mind, dear,” kissing her, “there's vhe 
carriage coming round on the gravel, We must 
be off. You know how Colonel Brand goes on il 











the horses ave kept waiting ! A bear was a joke 
to Lim 1” ; 
| Jn this inatance the horses were not loug, 
| detained, and goon the little quartette were stop 
| ping out at the town-hall, which was alres: \y 
| crowded, and the band was playlog the third 
dance as they entered the room. 
| Rosamoud was speedily the centre of an eager 
} knot of partnersa—-would-be pariners—and in » 
few moments her card was full, and two seconde 
later she was floating round the room to the 
* Officora ”” waltz. 
autifully, as lightly o8 & feather 
professions! ; aud Allan, wh. 
| was leaning against doorway, could not keep 
his eyes from following the blue creva dancing 


| with the Hussar uniform, 


Mies Glen, who paused beside him in 

£ 

foot nor as long-winded as her frie: 3, interpreted 
his gaze, and ssid,— 

"Yes, I see you are admiring Rosio’s danclog, 


| said Amy, as she fastened her gloves, ‘‘and asb- 
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uite uneconseious of her 
ust before him said,— 


. 


LIE CE NOTE I TTT BEF 


at 


) 

fa1Q 

’ 

“? 

urhood, felt no , 
1 others, for whouw 


partiy becawse 
ij é 


r ne 


pig 
she felt a kind 
i the strange 
should avoid her so pointedly 
almost rudely, she told | 





so coolly, so 
f, indignantly, | 
1¢ was not used to euch roanners; she wes 
customed to find all men 
up her mind that this x 33 
wer should not be the exception 
the evening she was tired, aud ex 
ng berself from the Highland | 
ieche, she and her partner stood round in 
mong t 
ilancing behind her she saw 
lon ft, taking no apparent irt 
d Kingsford, 
3 al quite at his 
yainst the couch, one leg cro: 
atching, not the dance, for th 
xtanding between him and it three 
», uot troubling hims 
‘hottische, but watching her 
“What did he mean?” 
Acting on 2 sudden and wholly unaccountable 
npulse, she walked over, leaving her partner | 
her departure ; and standing 


Later 


dancing 


kers-on 


ox four | 
aboug§ the 


1 
i 


“ 


2, Lord Kingsford, what you see in me 
favoured me with so much atten- 

Jo T remind vou of anyone !’ 
1 Kingsford sprang to his feet at 
I ible effor 


he failed to pariy 





once, 
auch off her 
Rosamond’e 


. - 
‘ried to 


s like somebody, for he looked quite 
inusually agitated, as fhe endeavoured 
rer sallies. 

you +n k "nN 


i anterest 


; aud every one eays you are a model father 


‘” he returned, with a deep 


{ >|} 


no! [ don’t want any compliments |’ 
up her fan with an imperious gesture ; 
I have noticed this, and so has Awy 
-y like somebody you kuow, or once knew, 
ny curlosily for once is insatiable, Who 
7 
” returned Lord Kingsford, 
looking steadily at the besutiful, smiling 
before him. How like and yet how unlike 
id rose of Drydd Marshes! This was an 
isite hot-house flower | 
coe, Tundersiand, But then, why do you, 
at the reason you always avoid m@ and 
netimes downright rude!” 
ude! Miss Dane,” coleurin 
hould think so, You are not 
course I am,” nodding he 
f decision. 


m excecdingly sorry, 


8 
U can guess | 


head with a 


What can I do to— 
ease my suspicions,’ 
"Take me ai once 
t me a strawberry ice ! 
minutes later they bad left the room, 
m, made thelr way through the crowd ; 
mond, in a little palmy bower, was 
ice, With Lord Kingeford in reluctant 





' 
| 
{ 
get away!” she remarked, as she nibbled | 
® water. 
What will your partners cap? 
engaged three deep all the evening ?’ 

I'm tired of dancing, and I am not going | 


stifing that room was! How relieved 


You seemed 


rouble myself about thom {” 


she returned, 
ta perfect sang froid, 


you to-night. 
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" Not even about the gallant Hussar with whom 
ed three times?” ina tone of ironical 
even avout the gallant Hussar you 

nention, aud one would think you were my 

Lord Kingsford! You seem to have 

pretty closely, All partners are the 

me,” holding out ber little epoon. “Ie 

uce well | leok wpon them ali os #0 mary 
dancing machines—that’e all !”’ 

‘fAnd those like me, who don’t dence. What 
kind of mach'nes do you call uel” pullieg his 
moustache, refiectively, 

"Talking machines {™ she rejoined, promy 

“And are there any flirting machines?’ 
inquired, significantly. 

**T really cannot tell you! I koow nothing 
about them!” she responded, resuming mer 
gloves, with much ¢eliberation. 

‘And never flirted in your } 
sarcustical 7, 

‘© No never!” 

‘ Nor ever had a love effsir or 4 

h an ill-concealed eneer, 


[did not say that,” ehe returned, as & Ware 


a ; 


y- 
* he 


lover }"" 


of scarlet dyed her face and neck, sud then as | 


suddenly paseed away, What was there in 

is man's face gnd manner that impelled ber 
, to tell him things she did not want to 
o be quite frank and outspoken, in spite 


i see you have had an experienco?” he 
, drily. 
All people have—gi: imean--and 
twenty-two, getting quite old, You are 
pot my favier confessor, and I am not going 
to commit myself any further. It is time for 
you to te!l me a few things about yourself now.’ 

“What would you like to know? I am only 
too much honoured,” 

‘Well, really, now you'ask me, I can’t exactly 
ray. You do not like speaking of your wife?” 
glancing at him interrogativg*y. 

**No,” in a very unpromising tone, 

“Bat Tam like ber.” 
“ Yes,” becoulng rather pale, 
“ Flow long was it ago?” 
“Some years.” 
‘IT suppose she was quite young—a mere 
poor thing %”” 
withoat raising his eyes from the 


“And your little boy, you have him, though ; 


‘Very kind of 
atifly. 

* How old is Tommy *” 

‘** He was four his last birthday.” 

And her child, if it had lived, would have 
been the sameage. J: did not escaps her com- 
panion that her lips trembled, her eyes filled 
with tears, and that she suddenly raised ber fan 
before her face, But in another momeut she 
was a4 gay aud as smiling as ever, anc, risiog and 
picking up her bouquet, eaid,— 

“T suppose I ought to go bac’ 


everyone,” ho returned, 


I've three part- 


ners for the next walte, aud my card is ic an ! 
| awful muddle, 


Don't you ever dauce?” 
“Never, now,’ significantiy. 
suppose you did with her. Lought not te 
sve things to you, Lord Kingsford,” she 
d, apologetically, as she felt bis arm, on 
her hand lay, give a litle shake. “But I 


ts 
pay tt 
remay 
whic! 


must tell you this; something I cannot account | 
for makes me say theze things, whether I wiil or | 


not, Something made me come ard speak to 
{ feel as if you were not a 
stranger, and besides all this, you have a look in 
your eyes of —of—somebody,” in a faltering 
voice 

“Who was that?” he said, pausing abruptly 
in the passage leading to the ball-room, and 
epesking in an odd, abrupt voice, 

* Somebody you have never heard of, will never 
see or hear of, vor shall. Somebody,” speaking 


in eo low a tone that he could scarcely catch her 


| next sentence, “somebody who ruined my life, 


and broke my heart.” 

‘* Now, now, Miss Dane,” said a cheery voice 
behind them, “do you know that this is my 
Jance, and that I've been all over the place hunt- 
ing for you this half-hour? It’s nearly done 





I suppose ?” 








now,” in an aggrieved tore; ‘ however, we 
might get one turn.” 

So Rosamond was led away, and Lord King: 
ford, as he leant in a doorway and watched he; 
dancing, eaid to himself, -- 

** lo wonder ehe feels as if ahe were not epeak- 
ing toa stranger. No wonder ehe epeaks frank! 
toms. Did she but know--and what was that 
she said, I could not catch it, something about 
somebody, and life aud heart. She sees a resem- 
biance, 80 she has uot quite forgotten ma, noi 
entirely expunged Allan Gordon fom her mind, 
as she cid poor Tommy! Heaven avd earth! 
what would all the oid gossips, ay, aud young 
ones too, sav if I wera to aunounce that the 
pretty Mies Dane, the belle of the evaniug, the 
heat dancer, the moat popular girl in the room, ia 


| Tommy's mother.” 


CHAPTER XVII, 

Arian and Rosamond met one another fre- 
quently during the next month, either at tenuis 
parties, dinner parties, on the roads, riding or 
driving, and every Sunday ou the church steps, 
weather permittiag, 

The conversation at the dance had seemed ti 
create a crisis ip the relations of Rosamond and 
Lord Kingsford. \She was becoming more aud 
more conscious of the influence he exercieed over 
her, and yet she somehow did not dare to analyzes 
it, She was ata lose to discover the real reason 
of her increased interest in him; her menta! 
attitude towards him amazed herself. She was 
astounted that she could again find interest ix 
the coming sud going, the words and lcoka, of 
avy man, efcer her bitter experience ; ond yet 
here was the bere plaiu truth. 

Strange to aay, the attraction was not mutual ; 
her new acquaidatauce never eought her socisty 
of his own accord. He might accidentally be 
thrown iatoe her company, but that waa another 
matter, 

is was to littl Amy Glen he paid the most at- 
tention, if he could be eaid to single out any iady 
in the neighbourhood, and Amy (who was a eus- 
ceptible young person) wae elated and enraptured 
by the fact beyoud all bounds, 

“f wonder very much,” she remarked, rather 
curiously, one day, ‘* what it is that Lord Kings- 
ford seca in me? I'm not nearly as pretty as you 
are, Rose,” she added, frankly, ‘ and yet it is to 
me he always comes and talks, when you and I 
are out together, Isn't {0 very odd?” she asked, 
eagerly. 

Rosamond in her secre) hearb thought it was 
most unaccountable, and it was not the fira} nor 
the twentieth time ehe made the same mental 
remark ; but the fact was patent, not merely to 
her own sensitive underetanding, but to everyone, 
and Amy had every reason to boast, ‘that Lord 
Kiogeford paid her more attention than any other 
girlia the county.” Certainly, it was not of 
very demonstrative nature ; it merely consisted 
in sitting beside her ab dances, walking with her 
from church—and thia not very often—but for s 
mia Nke Lord Kingsford, everyone declared tha: 

t meant a great deal,” 

Amy's impressionable little heart was touched 
--very much touched, indesd-—for about the 
enth time, for she had » great capacity for fall 
ing in and out of love | 

Now, she assured hersel’, and Rosamond too, 
that she was really, rea'iy in love et Jast, aod 
that if Lord Kingsford did not care for her she 
would die of a broken heart, 

She was a girl whove emotions were entirely on 
the eurface, and who delighted in sualysing her 
feeliogs for ber own satisfaction and for the 
venefit of ber friend, 

When she came to talk to her confidante 4! 

night over their hair brushing operations—then 
they made long sessions in each other's roouis 
—she would easy nearly every time the sam 
thing. ' 
“Tell me, Rosie, you who have bad so much 
experience, do you thiuk he cares forme? Do- 
do tell me what you think, and I will abide by 
it.” 

You seo Miss Amy had no reticence and ue 
shyness, 












: fre. 
enuis 
pg or 
ateps, 


ed ti 
t and 
> aud 
| over 
ral yee 
eason 
1en ta! 
© wis 
esb ib 
ka, of 
id yet 


ttual ; 
aciety 
iy be 
sother 


oat at- 
y lady 
& eue- 
tured 


rather 
Kings. 
as you 
tis to 
and I 
asked, 


it was 
ab nor 
mental 
rely to 
ryone, 
» Lord 
y other 
it of & 
psiated 
th her 
t fora 
d tha: 


ouched 
at the 
or fall 


nd (09, 
st, aod 
her she 


rely on 
ing her 
or the 





2 


roouiws 


y same 
) auc! 

Do- 
bide by 


and ue 


Sept. 26, 1896 


THE LONDON READEB. 








“How can I anewer such a question?” waa 
‘ne invariable answer. “ He certainly seems to 
like telkiag to you, and that is a good sign,” 
smiling; “snd if he really does mean auything, 
aod I hope he does for your sake”—this was 
really, sincerely said, and, considering all things, 
gagnanimous=-" you will be a very lucky 

“Y ghall be Lady Kingsford!” returned Amy, 
exultantly, airing her shoes on the feuder, and 
king with a quick accession of colour low 
rious if would be bo take the precedence of all 
the ladies in the neighbourhood. 

“ T wonder what his first wife was like!" she 
,dded, meditatively ; “one cannot help feeling 
an interest in her, poor thing, She must have 

een quite young. I wonder how long she has 
oeen dead 1” 

“ T'm sure I don’t know,” returned Rosamond, 
indifferently. ‘Has he never spoken of her to 
you during all your interesting tére-2-tétes 1” 

“Never, Indeed, I remark he pointedly avoids 
the subject, I've thrown out two or three deli- 
cate little feelers in that direction, bub they have 
all been withered up. He can be very reserved 
if he chooses, and is not prone to discuss his own 
stairs, Still I/think be might say something 
snout her-who she was—where she died, for we 
xuow absolately nothing about her beyond that 
ze was the child’s mother,” in an aggrieved tone 

i voice, 

Vell,” consolingly, “you know a man does 
not usually make love to his second wife by 
talking of the first,” said Rosamond, Jooking at 
her friend with a smile ; ‘‘ and, by-the-bye, what 

es he generally talk to you about?” 





phi 











Oh! the weather.” 4 
The weather |” in 2 voice of profouad amaz3- 
men", 


Yes, there's a good deal of that, and Tommy, 
| Tommy’s pony, and now I come to think of 


. 





it "as if struck by a sudden bright idea-—" he 
talks a good deal about you!" 

“About met” echoed Rosamond, piasing, 
rush in hand, 


‘OR 


“What do you'meau? You are 
{ mean ”—-imperatively—" that he generally 
es,” nodding her head with her eyes fixed 
neditatively on the fire, “yes, nearly always 
3 the subjecs round to you, and then leaves 
me to talk about you, just dropping a word or 
~o to keep me going. You know he is not 
ouch of @ talker himself, and [ am,” laughing. 

‘T wonder what possible interest Se van fod 
o talking sbout me?” say: Rosamond, specu- 
latively, “I think you must be romancing, my 
good girl” 

For this statement by no means tallied with 
ber own experiences, Giadly as che would have 
been friends with hira, the attraction, ae before 
‘sted, waa mot mutual, He avoided her whom 
aii wen coveted, He was the exception that 
proved the rule, and she felt that thie avoidance 
was not accidental, not imaginary, but quite real. 

He evidently disliked ber, but why’ And 
‘why, again, did she repeatedly catch his eyes fol- 
owing her or fixed on hor, and instantly with- 
irswo, asshe danced, or sang, or sab at her work, 

in her seat in church, “She reminded hia 
oT his wife, that. was it. Hur first surmise had 
been the correct one,’’ she said to herself, as lift- 
og Up the poker she began to atir the fire, 

‘Has he ever said anything to you, Amy?” 

he asked, as she hammered the coala, 
Amy, she hoped, had a happy future begia- 
ing te open for her, What a contrast to her 









own dark past—a past into which she shuddered 


to look ; and if her help, her sympathy, her 
‘riendship, and her money couldavail Amy, they 
were hers to command moat abundantly, 
_ “N—o,” returned that young lady, reluc- 
sautly. “He has never said anything that you 
‘gh’ not poat up in the market-place, that’s the 
worst of tt Bit he is so handsome and looks ac 
% I think he looks as if he liked me, and 
1c he afd that Amy was a very pretty name.” 
.. He did not ask if he raight cali you by it, 
iid he ¥” questioned her friend, who was still 
Peon, the unfortunate fire with vory success- 
‘nl results, 
" No,” with @ profound sigh ; “{ only wigh he 





ee nae, 





had, T should have been only ‘too happy to say | 
yes.’ ” 
ma“ What is his name—his Christian name,’ in- 
quired Rosamond, abstractedly. 
Ohl"—rapturously—such a 


Db 
: 


retty one, 
ust fits hi 


such a charming name, i' m. You 
must guess it, Let mesee how clever you can 
be!” 

“My dear child, whai nonsense. How could 


T possibly guess his name unless 1 wanted to sit 
up all night, which I don’t. What is it?” 

‘* Well, since you won't guess I eupposs I must 
teil you,” eaid Amy, with  certaia air of affec- 
tionate patronage, and as if conferring a favour 
of no small value, “ His name is Allan.” 

lang down fell the poker on the fender, 
makiug noise enough to wake the dead, 

"Oh, Rosie! Do take cars,” she excioinisd, 
pettishly. “You nearly took my toes off, and 
will have Wheeler rushing ia to know whad all 
the noise is about.” 

Rosie's hair fell over her face as she stooped in 
silence to pick up the offending fire irou, and she 
seemed rather along time in finding ib, aad her 
face, iuatead of being red when she lifred it and 
tossed her ‘hair back over her shoulders, was 
simply ashen-white, and her lips were livid, 

“Isn't it a lovely name?" said Amy, ecstati- 
cally. “But goodness gracious!” gazing at her 
friend ia astonishment, “What's the ma‘ter 7 
You have tioh hurt yourself with the poker, 
have you?” 

"No, How could 1{” returned the other, in 
a strange, forced, would-be cheerfui voice. 

How could the world be so small, that this ; 
neighbour, this rich, reserved young lord pos- | 
sessed mot only lier betrayer’s eyes-—-a resem 
blance to him ab times thet made her the epord 
of agoviding and conflicting emotions—but his 
uame aa well! 

** Tt's not 4 common name, is it?’ demanded 
Amy. “That's the beauty of it, You never 
heard {f befors, did you?” 

** Yea, I have heard it before,” re\urned Rosa- 
mond’s white lips, almost mechanically, ‘It’s 9 
name "—with # greab gasp—" that I never wish 
to hear again. It is a name that I hate,” fiercely 
rising as she spoke, and pushing back her chair, 
She then took s candle off the dressing-table ; 
and without another word, without even the 
customary good-nicht kiss, she trailed out of the 
room io ber long, white dreasing-gown, leaving 











Amy silting ad the fire with ber hands on her | 
upidly at | 


ienees, her mouth half-opeo, gazing st 
the now shut door, 


“ What can there bein the name that makes | 


her look like that?” she asked herself, anxiously 
“T never saw her so queer before, Louisa Brand 
hinted to me that she was a girl with a past, 
and [I suppose a man of the name of Allan is 
mixed upin it. Well, any way, it’s no affair of 
mine,” murmured this unusually prudent young 
lady ; “my own love affairs take up ss much 
mind as I've got.” But now she understood 
why Kosamond seemed #9 hard, so unsympathetic 
about some things, why she repulsed every 
eligible suitor, anc’ why she was eslled the ice 
queen. “ She looks like a girl who would take a 
love affair to heart, and never get over it,’ 
eouciuded Amy to herself, 

She was very foad of Rosamond, and had 
every reason to be e0; and, 
opaued her mind so freely and so fully herself, 
she was aware that her friend's paco was a 


sealed book to her-—abt any rate, auy past that | 


would throw light upon the magic name of 
‘§ Allan,” 
Of course she knew of her girihood at 


Drydd, of ber years'‘on the continent, of her 
wonderful social successes, of her lara? fortune, 
of her intense dislike to Teddy Brand, and, 
ia but one degree milder, of Teddy's father, 
of the cool, unusual relations between 
mother and herself, But she felt instinctively 


lar 
“er 


that there was yet a great deal in the back- | 


ground which she did not know, and probably 
would remain in ignorance of as lovg as she and 
Rosamond lived, 

To follow Rosamond now, and leave Amy to 
her foolish dreams of rank and happiness, and 
not by any meavs the firet of the kind that have 
taken hold upen hor impressionable imagination, 





although she! 


we fiud Rosamond pacuy her room as sho used 
to walk in moments—-aay, ia heurs—of frenzy, 
in bygone dara. 

“Could he, oh! would he,” abe asked her 
elf, ia @ choked whisper, “ba a cousin, or 
fone near relation of that other Allan, ber 
perfidioas lover, who had disappaared from her 
life five years agot But Allan had no grand 
relations, be had never mentioned the name of 
‘Riagsford ;’ but then he had probably assumed 
a false namie himeelf. Thecoiacidence was extra- 
ordinary ; the likeness, the Cari: 
might easily be. cousins. This Lord Kingsford 
was ten years older than Allan (the sojourn op 
the island bed aged him greatly, as has been 
pointed out before); but eurely he would have 
heard of him, and somehow she would sound 
him in the most delicate, distaut, and subtle 
manner, and without loas of time too. Sup- 
posiag the Allan who had deserted her were 
to reappear and claim her now she was an 
heiress | But it was uot likely ; Ave years was 8 
long time. He was just » bandsome, worthless, 









young ecamp, who ha’ plucked the Rose 
of Drydd, end thrown i: away to wither or 
die.” 

‘ha nex) day, as ihe two girls were snippiny 


off dead roses in the garden, with chamoia 


leather gloves oa their hands, and shady hut: 
ou their heade, Amy, whose curiosity was a 


much more robust article than she imagived, 
suddenly straightened herself, fung 9 mass of 
dead roses into her basket, aud with gaping 
scissors ‘twixt finger and thumb, said, in a most 
matter-of-fact way, 








“J wonder, Rosamond, what that lover of 
yours was like f” 
“My lover!” with a terribie starf “You 


must be mad!" rejoined her companion, from 
the other side of the rose tree. ‘* What put it 
into your head that Lever bad a lover? You 
are crazy about lovers !' 

“T'm eure you had impressively, “ he- 
cause of last night: and I think, whea i tell 
you everything,” speaking in au aggrieved tone 
of voice, “you might tell me a little about 
him!” 

“What bas put this ridiculous idea into your 
head?” returned Rosamond, shelteriug herzeil 
behind her nataesake’s, ‘‘Are noi your own 
experiencea more than enough for youl” with 
a would-be sprightly sir, 

“Do you want me tc 
to believe that (coming 
pretty girl like you has never heen im love, or 
ever had o lover? Of course you've had 
douvens, but it has been a one-sided affair! I 
mean, was there not one of them ail---was there 
one you really cared about? 
Come, now, tell the Oa, Lord Kingsford 
what a start you gave me! Td uo idea you 
were behiad me,” turning round with flushed 
cheeks and a rather constrained laugh, ‘‘ What 
a mercy it was,” she said to herself, “ that she 
had not been talking about him, for he must 
have heard every word she said the last two 
minutes.” 

"T'm just in time to hear you cross-examin- 
ing Miss Dane,” he eaid, with o amile “I 
have been an unintentional savesdropper,” 
speaking with much more animation oO usual, 

“Yes, and she bas not given me an auswer 
| yet,” returned Amy, playfully. “As you have 
happened to hear 80 much you may as woil heor 
that, too.” 
ij “Ym nob quite sure that [ understood the 
| question,” he returned, glancing from ons girl to 
the other; from the smiling, saucy Awy to tho 
pale but singularly-beautiful Miss Dane, who 
with averted eyes and uausually pale face, was 
gtiill keeping on nipping off roses; but had any- 
ae been watching her trembliog bands they 
{ 
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round the bus) 
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would have noticed that, ike Death the Reaper, 
she spared nothing. 

She cut off buds, balf-blown and full-blown 
roses; aye, aud leaves tndiscriminstely, and 
gathered them mechsnical!ly into her backet 

Amy had no reticeace, and wae mot particu. 
| larly refined elther, so eho gleefully eail,—- : 
| “Twas asking Resnmond if ehe hai been in 

love, Of course you know that Leaps of people 

have been in love with hor!" laughing exal- 


























































































WITHOUT A 


tanily ; “but the question is, bas she ever cared 
for anyone {” 
“You can scarcely expect her to tell 
that,” said Lord Kingsford, firm)y, glancing 
guick!y over at Rosamond, who now looked paler 
than the white rose in her haod, and who had 

not openca her lips yet 
~<a she exclaimed, speaking at last in a 
iow, hurried tone; “if I had anything to tell J 
should certainly keep it to myself instead of blaz 
onivg it out in the open air to you and Lord 
Kingefcrd, and probably three or four of the 
gatueners ; and av any time and place it is not a 
subject for joking,” 
i was no 


joking,” returned Amy, 


ep €O much the wore,” very 
*, if you lfke 1’) carry in your basket, as I 
staud the suu any longer,’’ reaching over 
possessing herself cf Amy's share of dead 
leeves; and thus, with a burden of roses ov 
either arm, and without o parting look or sign to 
Lord Kingsford, Rosamond turned down a shady, 
gravelled walk, and left Amy and the new arrival 
alone, 

“1 can’t think what's the matter with her to- 
cay,” enid Amy, plueousiy. ‘Girle generally 
don't mind talking of their love affairs with one- 
apother. If you had not 
bave hesrd who he was.’ 

‘'T it,’ returned her companion, 50 


I doubt 
decidedly and promptly that she started and 
; but be was looking just 


Hes 
can't 


abo 


locked at him amaze 
as usual, werely traciug something in the gravel 
with his cane 

“ She is such aa odd gir),” 
fidentially. 
spreading ont 


pursued Amy, con- 
‘Although I tell her everythin,,” 
ber chamo!s leather hands, “and 
ehe ia at ully nice confidante, and takes an 
interes), » real interest, in everything, she never 
returns the compliment, and only speaks of things 
to a general way. Of course I've heard all about 
ber life ot. Drydd,” 


“Indeed,” acquiesced her companion, ircni- 


PARTING LOOK 


you | 


shortly. | 


me upIam sure I'd | 


OR SIGN TO LORD KINGSFORD 


cally, but the irony was completely thrown away 
in the preeent case, 

“ And about her going abroad, and all that? 
| I've got an idea into my mind,” impressively. 


“Aud what is that?” said Lord Kingsford, 
scrutinising her with cool intensity. 
“That ahe has had some terrible love affair 


| that has spoiled her life, and that has hardened | 


| her heart againat al! men for ever.” 

} ‘*And why should you fancy this?” again 
| tracing in the gravel 

' “Ob, for many reasons. She takes vo real 
interest in any aan, she never has a good word 
for love or lovers! I got a clue to the matter 
last night, auite by chauce,” confidentially 

“A clue! he exclaimed, with a sligl 
start. 

“Yes, Im eure I know the man’s Christian 
name. It was, funny enough, the same as yours 
—Allan. Yes,” she chattered on, unconscious 
of her companion’s visible agitation, ‘I hap- 
pened to mention your name quite casually "— 
| oh, fie! Amy, what » fib !—~"and she dropped 
| the poker from her hand with such s crash, and 
{| turned so very, very white, I thought she was 
| going to faint.” * 
} “Yes, And you think you have # clue?” 

“J’m sure of it,” decisively. “1 asked her if 
she hed ever known anyone of that name?” 

“Yes,” with a kind of reetrsined eagerness in 
| bis tone; “‘and whatdid che say?” 
|} “Ob, she said she had known one Allan once, 
and that she hated him, and she said it so 
| viciously you would be quite curprised !” added 
| Amy fn arather awestruck voice, “ He must 
| bave treated her badly; what do you say?” 
picking offs rose as she spoke, and looking at 
him with a coquettish glance from under her eye- 
lashes, 

“Tguppose she thinke so, at any rate,” ac- 
quiesced Lord Kingsford, ina rather abstracted 
tone, ‘and that is much the same.’ 

“ Wasn't it funny his having the same name 
as yours?” she asked, vivaciously, 








a “Very funny, a6 you say,” rather drily, 


ROSAMOND TURNED 


DOWN 4 SHADY WALK, 


"T wonder where he is, and who he wae?” she 
added, impulsively. “I wish I knew his other 
name, don’t you? I love mysteries,” 

“No, Icapnct soy that I share your anxiety,’ 
responded her companion, rather coolly. “ Why 
shou'd we attempt to thrust ourrelvas into Miss 
Dane's private sifairs?’ Then relenting, as ho 
met Amy’s startied and imploring eyes, he added 
“ Well, never mind, Miss Glen ; you may be sure 
that it’s a long lane that has no turning, and if 
you will only wait patieatly, you'll find ont this 
fellow’s other name some day. And now 
suppose you show me the model beehives you 
were talking about the last time I saw you! 
Tommy is so fond of honey that I must set up 
an apiary; for nothing elee will stand his con- 
eumption of that article.” 

Aud even Amy could take his broad hin’ 
that he wished to turn the conversation— but 
why?” 





(To be continued.) 








In some of the Eastern countries, notably 
Arabia and Persia, a manna answering closely \ 
that meutioned In the Scriptures is still natur 
ally produced in considerable quantity. It 
comes from the tender branches of the tameriek, 
and ie known to the Persians by the name of 
“tamerisk honey.” [t consists of tear-like drops 
which exuce in consequence of the puncture o! 
an insect, during the months of June and July. 
In the cool of the morning it is found solidified 
and the congealed tears may be shaken from the 
limbs, That, in fact, is one of the methods of 
gathering manna. Herodotus alludes to the 
same nutritious product, eo that there is nc 
doubt it has been known fn these regions from 
| the earliest ages, It ts easy to see how it migu' 

be produced in wonderful quantities without any 
| special manifestations of the eupernatural, It 
| ig a sweetish substance, plearant to the taste, aud 
| highly nutritive, 
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TRAGEDY AT ROSE COTTAGE, 


—i0 
CHAPTER IIL. 
Few of us have reached twenty without know- 


DR. BERTRAM SUDDENLY STOOD BEFORE THEM. 


Dick. She did not know whst she feared, only 
ebe felt ili news awaited her, 

She was a little later than she should have 
been, and she expected a rebuke from Arline, 
but though the tea-things stood ready on the 
table, her sister was not in the little parlour. 


ing what it means to have a preeentiment of , Phil went to take off her things, expecting to find 
trouble; a strange feeling that some calamity is | Arline in her bedroom, bub she was not there ; 


at band. We caunot describe ov explain this 
sensation ; it attacks us sometimes when al) 
things are going well with ue, and we have just 
been in better spivite than usual, 

The cleverest among us cannot really diagnose 
a presentiment ; euperstitious people tell us it fe 
8 warning, They may or may not bs right, but 
anyway we must all, young and old, confess that 
few things are more painfully deprevsing than a 
presentiment of trouble, 

Phillis Marston had leit home in very good 
spirits ; any little aunoyance she might have felt 
at Dick's holiday plans had been dispelled by the 
unselfish thought that his abeence would make 
Arline ali the happier. 

rhil was really “getting on” in s modesd 

fashion, and earned enough for it to be possible 
to xeep her sister in Mayfield-road for a good 
many weeks longer withont feeling the actual 
pinch of poverty. 
_ Tt was her last day of teaching before the 
holidays, and perhaps this made her pupils more 
interesting than usual. Anyway, Phillie had 
rarely had a more satisfactory round, and she 
*et out for home in the beat possible spirits, 


Aud then, as she waited for the tramway, ihe | 


eky, her own esky that is, clouded over. 


shadow of fear pulled euddenly at her heart's 
strings, It was aa though {a the few minutes 
she stood walting, an awful certainty seized 
her that aie should find trouble at home, 
Perhaps Mrs. Tudor or one of the girls would 
have cailed, and the dormant discord between 
‘hem and Arline have been fanned into an active 
quarrel, Perhaps some accident had befallen 


the room looked uvwoniedly tidy. There was uo 
pretty display of ribbons and lace ou the 
dreseivg-table; no carelessly tossed off outdoor 
gear reposed on thé bed, 

Arline must be out ; and yet how she hated 
walking about alone ; besices, it wae paet tea-time. 
Thorovghiy perplexed Phillis went back bo the 
parlour. Her landlady stood there waiting for 
her to put the tea in the pot, 

* Your sister went off quite comfortably, Mise 
Merston,” said the good woman, civilly, ‘’ my little 
boy fetched » cab, so she had no bother about 
her bag, avd she left this note, Miss, she said it 
was something she had forgotten to tell you in 
the morning.” 

Phillis Marston commanded herself oy an 
effort ; she longed to cry out, 'o scream, to do 
anything to relieve the tension of her overwrought 
nerves, but ehe knew that for Arline’s own sake 
| complete surprise to her sister, so with fingers 
that trembled the poor gir] measured out the 
tea, and not till the door had closed on Mre, 
White did she open Arline’s lester. 

It filled 





It was very short and very vague. 
Phil’e heart with alarm, and yet she felt all the 
time that Arline had been in good epirits when 


: : She | she wrote it, 
‘new nothing of the reason, only a strange gray | 


“Wy peak OvpD Par,— 

“Don’t be horrified when you come home 
and find me gone, I should like to tell you 
| everything, only I can’t, iegt you should confide 
it to your future rélations, aud you know how 
they hate me, 

* Phil, I can never be s governess again, and as 
(as your mother-in-law elect reminded me 














yesterday) it is not fair that | should be a burden 


on you, 1 have gone to the one person in the 
world whose right it is to take care of um 
To-morrow I will write and tell you everythin; 
but I musto’t until I bave his leave, 

“Perhaps we shall come together to see you 
before you go to the ses, He fs older and 
handsomer than your Dick, and he hae loved me 
ever since we first met. Dear old Phil, you must 
try and like my husband for my sake, 
write soon, and if we do uct come to see you you 
might eend mé my clothes. I am only taking 
jast a handbag with me,—Always, darling, your 
troublesome little sis*er, 

* ARLINE.” 


I will 


Phil sat back in her chair with a strange 
feeling that everything in the room was turuing 
round. Even now with the letter in her banc: 
she could not quite believe ite contents, Arline 
had left her; the girl she loved so fondly, for 
whose sake she would have made any sacrifice 


| had deceived her al] along 


| 
' 


} no one must suspect that her departure was a | 





At the time when Phillis was urging Arline t 
avewer advertisements, and trying hard to find 
her a situation, ehe must have known thet she 
had a husband, and most likely is was her meet- 
jogs with hin: which had caused Mrs. Carleton to 
dismiss her so summarily. 

Phil put one hand to her aching head and tried 
hard to think, She was powerless, She had not 
the faintest idea where Arline had gone, She 
could do nothing, absolutely nothing but wait for 
her sister's promised letter. 

"Lor, Miss, you do look bad,’ enid Mrs, 
White, kindly, when she brough! back the tea- 
pot, “You've been overdoing it this hot 
weather, It’s a pity Miss Arlino’s not here to 


| nurse you.” 


“Tam not ill enough to want nursing,” soid 
Phil, with a brave little attempt at a smile 
“ but fam very tired, and i ive! thankful there 
are no more lessons to give for seven whole weeks. 
I mean to have an idle eveniug Mra, White, and 
rest on the sofa.” 
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‘* It's the } pesb thing you can do, Miss,” said | cay such « thing of Arline when you have known | said, crossly, “If you will marry ms next 
e landlady, "for you seem quite fagged out.” | ber froma child!” month [ehalldo my utmost to make you happy 
But after ae hillis was not to spend a lonely | He abrurged his sb pulders. if you let me go out to Africa alone, why, per. 
tea tray “Since your aunt’s death her conduct bac baps, when you are ready to marry ms you won't 
' never been satisfactory; think of ail the aituatt wus | find it quite so easy to whietle me back again,” 
she tried before she weut to Mrs. Cartleton’a t” But he had gone too far, Phil had been busy 
“Ss! 1e stayed there two years. with the third finger of her left band, aud now 
And was dismissed in disgrace.’ | she took off her ring, a poor little turquoise affair, 
how she could have ch im, Dick waa “She was not,” cried Phil, eageriy—but the | and gave it back to Dick. 
twenty-five, nob clever or brillant, but with | 2s moment she turned pale asdeath. After “All ia over between us,” she sald, simply, 
rerage ability, and a profound respect for his | ibe might be right, Ariiae had cever told ber | “After to-night I could never quite beliove in 
own opinion, elso an intense belief to his mother | *ister why she left Mrs, Carleton : your love for me, I want & husband who will 

nd sisters, He was very fond of Phillia, but he | . “It is clear there was somethipg unsatisfactory trest me as a friend and companion, mot as a 

ought privately it was very di interested of | about the affair,” said Dick, ecatentioualy : “but piece of property. I will eeud you back your 
iim to marry a governess without a penuy of her | the future is what I look at; Arline makes not | letters aud presents to-morrow, Please burn 

7D, ? , the lest attempt to keep herself; you can’t keep | mine,” 

For A*line he had an indif-reace which almost | her now without ruining your heairh, and later— * Pbillis ne : ’ 
amounted to dis'ike. while he would never have | When we are married ‘ _ | “You can give what version of this you like to 

seeuted to her sharing his home, even iv the| “ You need not speak of that--we shallnot be | your family and friends, If you go to Airica 
by lidaye. married for Row abou: aap ‘ that will be a sufficient reason to oubsiders, 

ey %* -L + the - ~ y r 

ia visi tonight was cot exctly apa Joye'e | aan amon abou Sst angel gies Pra, eve Beene! 

He hat 0 . : | - “rake ‘ And Dick went on in his ponderous fashion to “And you can jilt me after ali these years f” 

apressed im. Te coemed clear | 847, that he had been offerec a better post with;  ‘ Lam not jilting you. You sre not the man 

10 one came to the rescue his be- | * bigher salary by his present employers if he | I loved and who loved me; you are a stranger, 

, ys pede tee yptiand : would consent to go ont te a branch house they | consamed with the idea of his own importance 
erage alsier wouts be quar tered on her for had fa South Africa, . and ! maging to be rich.” 

wo opel’. a wg assert his right as ‘My mother waa very much aga.aat the iden} “ And you actually sacrifics me to your 

7 3 fele end vather waa whiab | 9* Srst, but she has given in now. I have saved sister 3” 

a ielt ie wl — a upderpined, He wai | ittle money, ana as my passsge will be paid “deny that I am eacrificiog you. I could 
ended to make his re? oe ‘i ’ jo | by the firm, is would do for yours, There is | not leave Arline at euch a ehord notice ; but if 
es ce enginhh adgre: 4 rent » aad dicen. | nothing to keep us in Eagland; out ihere we | she were not in existence I should equally break 
geet haaht ees ’ | should have a furnished bouse aud two bundred | off my engagement. If you can be so crue! and 

Ohi a the old eofa. looked tirea | * 38% quite en nough to begin on in a quiet way.” | indifferent now, what would you be as a 
: “hit leaving ae a eee fo Phillis anawered nothing; she seemed as | husband?” 

odor a en Se eee ae id hs °° | one suddenly turned te stone, " And you are quite sure?” 
Dick , “Wha : he edt che “ee ‘ook Pe sien he "Tam to take my boliday as arranged, and give “Tam positive that you are free. I will try 
ome ibene ber? She > brighten up and | ™y 228wer to the drm when I return, We should | not to judge you too harahiy. Perhaps we both 

meer t sake By eS sail il the end of September, so as to arrive before | made a mistake, You are not the man I lovod ; 

ae beet re ‘ ? ‘ the worst of the sumer. | perhaps I am not the girl you chose, It isa 
PR apace wecogeunatbatsnes. stile. Jos wouder- | And ther Pall found her voice. i g vod hing we found out our mistake in time.” 
‘ul to me low we women can emiue when our) ¢ 7 couldn't do it, Dick ; X could not possibly And there was nothing for ij but for Dick to 
neers SES 3 chiig. | leave England at @ moment's notice,” go. He put the poor little ring in his pocket and 

UB ° k 1 har re you come fo say go j It’s not a momert's notice; there wouli be | went out. 
10pe you will hava a1 trip, The weatl | six week’s and more for preparations.” Fie had an odd feeliog as he walked home that 

hs had aot got the best of it ia the affair, and 


xg promising : Sas * Dick,” and the girl lifted her aweet eyes to r 
[ have notcome to talk : t his, ‘you know quite well that Arline is all [| that, ia spite of ail bis giother had said, Phillis 
Marstou Wasa girl worth winuing, 


turned Dick, in ao ag : Ona, ” have in the world, how can you ask me to leave 
But arrived at home his vanity recovered it- 
self, 








evening, Avout half an hour after the 
had oar Me. Tudor came in. 
Phil's lovar was—it mur be confessed—-rather 
oon araon-p ‘ace young mau, aud it was 4 dis. 
vineth cause of wonder to eo f her friends 
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nt to ses you alone.” ber?” 
‘Well, You are nu} likely to see any ous el “Tahould have thought 7 stood before your 
rine 18 @way on & Vieii. Ei 2 oe resc he esid, angrily; “it not it is a sorry His mother and sisters were sitting up for him 

T at glad to hear it—ver he said, | pr t for my future.” and quite ready to assert that he had taken the 

WIG GERSUY: PUB EROULAEE'S GERUALG, 49 WES HOCUS | “Di x,” she repeated, * how loug Lave we been | unly course passable, and Phillis had bebaved 

r ti at J came to-nighs, ‘ | engaged |’ abomiuably. 

hen i caa guess the rest,” said Pail, her!  « Surely you know, just on two years, but we “She is sure to be an old maid,” said Mes, 
sawal aweet temper Cererling:her. — Zou think | have been lovera all our liver.” Tudor, speakiog as though that fate were. an 
Arline was rude to Mra, Tudor yes erday, but you | © We were friends and play-fellows,” she cor. | intense calamity ; “she will be sorry all her 
iced not ray any mors, I don’t chink it is nice | pected, quickly, “and when you asked me to he daya, my boy, that she let you slip through her 
of you to complain to me about my Sister, nd your wife I believed that I lowed you weil fingers. 
your mother can be very provokiog ai times, | eaough to wish to spend my life with you--but “And now you need not go to Africa,” said 
lare say sie goaded Arline into saying what she | thet was two years ago, and you are changed.” one of the girls, But Dick differed, 
Ud. | © We wereall right till Arline came between| After what had psased he did not want to 

Phil could not help the cutburat. She was | ws,” remain within a few mioutes’ walk of Mayfield- 

feeling miserable and disheartened, Dick was She shook her head. road, 

the one creature in the world who shouid have At first we were happy, Dick, but lately (and | He would certify to ths frm his acceptance of 
oniforted ber, and he had come to complain of | long before Arline left Mra. Carleton’s) you have | their offer,and his mother had better begin to 
nine seemed <dissatistied; you have not liked to feel | see about his outfit at once. 

‘Don't excite yourself,” exid Mr, Tudor, com- | that I worked for my bread, I think sometinies Mrs. Tudor was not quite eatished with the 
ilv, “Tonly want to ape yuletly, there's | you have been ashamed of me, It is not your | turn of events. She wanted the en FP cning 
reed to get into a temper. | doing, Dick; perpetual dropping wears out a | broken off, but she hated the thought ‘ol losi 
i! bolt upright, aud looked him full in} stone, and your mother and aistera have dove} her gon, In Africa their brother would be of 

he face their beat to make you think I was ‘not good | very little use to her girls. 

‘Tam not fn a temper,’ she said, gravely ; | enough’ for you.” The maneuvring mother had over-reached 

but I feel itiand worn ont. This is the longest Phil, yo u are hard on me,” he protested, "I | herself ; she had parted ber son from the girl he 

‘ria in the year, and it has tried me a good | Jove you dearly.” oved, but she had not managed to keep him a) 
teal.” * But you love yourself better,” she auswere?, | her side, 
(2 course ib has,” eaid her lover. “You | “Dick, Lam not a child; do you think I don’t And Phillis Maraton cried hersel? to sleep that 
ive bad to pupporh your sister for more than} know you have had this African scheme wader | night, but her teare were for the dear old friend 
of it.” consideration for months! You say your mother of ner childhood not for the man who had bes” 
That is not your business," ‘ol jevted at first.’ Why that prove li | her lover, 
“ic is my business. If na overtatk your | te!l you what I believe, and you shall coutradict j 
strength aad become broken down and hysterical, | me if lam wrong. You have only agreed to go | 
what hance of happ!ueas shall J have ia th ® | because you felt t the distance would part me | CHAPTER IV. 
utu You ough 5 to ¢o er me, and take | irrevocably from Arline,’ , 
“oper care of yourself,” “I think the separation would be a good Never had there been such a commotion 
"If you have ouly come Lere bo reproach me, | thing,” he answered, “She must depend on her- | before. Hillington could talk of nothing ¢lse. 
Dick, I think you had better go.” self if you are in Africa,” The excitement almost reached # frensy, sod 
** T shall not stay long, but T want you to un- * And thisis love,” said Piijl, bitterly. ’ the subject Waa freely discussed even at the 
derstand the porition , Ido not think yo ur sister | think you love me, and yet you would pars no | Castle. . 
levitable companion for meee ture wife. from Arline.” Here was a beautiful young stranger arrives 
Flow dare you!” came from Phil; she was Dick was offended, alon aand unprotected in their town, and in ice 
as angry now as girl could ty “How dare youl “I won't play secoud fiddle to anyone,” he * than twenty-four houra she aa found devi 
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raving either taken her own life or been cruelly { I never thought aby more about the people I had 


murdered, 

“T don’t believe she killed herself,” said Meta | 
Rivers to her special friend Ida Fane ; “she had | 
ouch a sweet face, and she did not look as if she | 
could have done such a thing,” 

Aad mother says your old nurse declared she 
seemed {nu the best of spirits,” commented Lady 
Idan Fane; “bub then, Meta, whe could have 
killed her; she was quite a stranger here, she 

uldn’t have bad au enemy in the place?” 

Ths inquest was opened on the Saturday and 
the result was as perplexing aa it could be 
Firet of all Dr, Gibson proved conclusively that 
the cause of death was from prussic acid, but 
how the esid poison was administered seamed 
wrapped fo mystery. Death musi have been 
instantaneous, and so it followed that, if it was 
a case of euicide, the bottle which had heid the 
yoison, or the glass from which it bad been 
awailowed, must be in the room—the victim 
would not have been able to remove them. 

Bub not a trace of anything which bad been 
used for poison could be discovered, though the 
caoet untiring search was made; and the dector 

aid frankly this fact, to hie mind, made it clear 
that it was @ case of murder, net suicide. 

oor Mrs, Hobbs, full cf real grief for the 
poor young lodger, and feeling ashamed of the 
evil repute which muet creep over her house, was 
examined ab gome length, but her teetimony 
never once varied, 

She was at the back of the cottage /al!l the 
morning, and for more than two hours she was 
as incapable of hearing what took place in her 
pariour as if she had been miles away. Mrs. 
Ashipn was @ nice pleasant spoken youug lady, 


and had come to Hillington to meet a friend, | 


That was all ehe knew. 

rom other sources it was proved tha the de- 
caved was quite @ stranger to the town ; that 
she had ingnired at the post-office fora “ Mr. 
Achiya’s” address, and bad been told no person 
if the name lived in Hillington, 

Mrs. Hobbe—recalled for the purpose—said 
‘hat Mca, Ashlyn wrote a letter and posted it 
with her own hand the evening of her arrival. 
she saw the letter, but upside down, so that it 
was impossible to read theaddrees Mrs, Ashlyn 
paid for the rooms and her board for a week; 

Thus far nothing had been mentioned but what 
every one kuew before, it seemed an impenetrable 
oystery when, puehivg his way into the crowded 
room, came the kindly-faced, broad-shouldered 
urate of Hillington. No one could even guess’ 
what he knew about the tragedy, but at his own 
vish he was sworn, 

I wish I could have been here earlier,” he 
sud; “but I went home by the ten-thirty train 
yesterday morning, and knew absolutely nothing 
oj the tragedy until my father read out the para- 
grsph iv the local paper at breakfast to-day,” 

very one knew thatthe Rev, Pau! Hardy was 
the younger sou of a barouet, whose coun‘ry 
eat waa ten miles from Hillington, and quite 
ialf of those present were aware the curate had 
one home on a fiying visit the day before; 
but what he could kaow of Mra, Ashlyn’s death 
u0 one ghessed, 

_ His etory was very short, but full of interes. 

appeared that his mother had begged him 
0 bring her a parcel of valuatle lace which 
Sirs. Hobbs had been mending for her, but that 
19 cut the tiie so fine for his walk to the sta- 
tion, that he had only two minutes to spare 
when he reached Rose Cottage, Finding bis 
‘nock disregarded, he looked in at the parlour 
window hoping to attract Mra, Hobbs’s attention, 
‘e saw two people there, both strangers to him- 
263, on@ Was & young and very pretty woman, 
the other, a man with a grey beard. 

‘An old man,” asked one of the jury, who 
was promptly silenced. 

_, {did wot eay an old mau,” replied the curate, 
“he hada grey beard ; but otherwise his face 
fovked young. He was sitting on the aofa beside 
ho lady, and his arm was round her waist. I 
chought,” and the Rev. Paul coloured, ‘that 
Mrs. Hobbs had let her rooms to a couple on 
their honeymoon, There was no tims for me to 
wait if I wanted to catch my train, «0 I went off 





without troubling avy further abouts che lace, and 


seen until my father read out the news of the 


tragedy. Tae paper said the inquest onened at 
ten, and [ started for Hillington ut once, thiuk- 
ing wy testimony, meagre as it is, might be of 
use, 

“Were they quarrelling!” he was asked. 
“Did the man seem angry.” 

Tae curate shook his head. 

"Remembsr I had but the one glance at 
them, My first idea was Mrs, Hobbs had let 
her rooms to a honeymoon couple.’ 

‘€Should you know the man again | 

Paul hesitated. 

“Speak up, sir.” 

“T hardly know what fo say. I should know 
him if he were gob up a3 he was yesterday, but 


ever since I heard of Mrs. Ashlyn's death, [ have | 


believed the man I eaw was disguised. 

‘What makes you think so?” 

‘Several trifles, The beard was so long it 
must bave created a great deal of notice, aud I 
am quite sure no one in the town has euch a 
beard, and though both beard and hair were 
grey, it was a young face wiih a smoothe’ shin, 
aud very brilliant eyes.” , 

The inquest was adjourned, and ib was under- 
stood that the police would make every effort to 
trace the man described by the curate, for the 
improssion gaining ground was that it was no 
case of suicide, but that the poor young stranger 
had been brutaily and cruelly murdered. 

Paul Hardy was carried off by the Earl t 
lunch at the Castles, where the ladies were much 
interested in his stery. 

Meta Rivers, who was apending the day with 
her friends, looked thankful as she listened 
to it. 

“TY can’t explaia it to you, Mr, Hardy, but I 
took a wonderful fancy to Mrs, Ashlyu; you 
know I showed her the way to Rose Cottage, aud 
I—TI liked her ; I couldn’s bear to think she killed 
herself.” 

© Did she strike you aa happy.” 

Meta shook her head. 

“No. I think she had the saddest face I ever 
saw. I believe that she had come bere to find 
her husband. I think Ashlyn was an assumed 
usme, aud that she did not know his real one,” 

Lunch was over now, and most of the youvg 
people were playing tennis, bus Meta and Paul 
paced up and down the long shrubbery, quite 
engrossed with their conversation 

** Don't say that,” exclaimed Paul, ‘‘ doa’t you 
see that would fix the crime on someone iu this 
neighbourhood ; it would be awful to fee\ we had 
a murderer fn our mids,” 

‘* When will ehe be buried!" asked Meta, 

**On Tuesday. The Earl ia goiug to provide all 
the expenses; he says that if any of her own 
pecple come to eeek her later on they shall not 
have the pain of finding her in a pauper's 
grave,” 

Meta’s eyes filled with tears, 

“How good of him. I was wishing so that I 
could do something to save her from that.”’ 

“He will eee to it—your poor old nurse is ina 
dreadful state of mind. She seems to think no 
one will ever take her rooms again.”’ 

“And it was I who took Mrs, Ashlyn to her. 
Lam so sorry.” 

“ Mra, Hobbs will get over it,” said Pau) cheer- 
fully, ‘‘ my mother musb tear more holes in her 
lace to provide the old lady with extra work, 
Shall I tell you whom [ pity moet, Miss Rivers— 
that poor girl's relations, Don’t you eee, if she 
came to Billington to meet her husband unknown 


to them, io may be weeks aud months before | 


they hear of her fate.” 

Meta shuddered. 

OH she was so young; she lookedvalmost a 
child.” 

Paul did not tell her that the medical testi- 
mony showed there had been the strongest 
possible reason for Mrs, Ashlyn wishing to see 
her husband, [f she had been living at home 
under ber maiden name since ber marriage, she 
could not have coutinued to do so much longer ; 
it was a double murder which had been com- 
mitted, and the man with the grey beard had 
killed not only the poor girl herself, but ber 
unborn child, 


| Meta never forgot the day of the stranger’s 
funeral; it was bright and surshimy, and ib 
seemed that ali Hillington had gathered in the 
churchyard, © 

The country people had nob been wanting in 
marks of kindness to the dead, The plain oak 
coffin provided by the Earl's orders was literally 
covered with wreaths of flowers, many of them 
from cottage gardens; while the conservatories 
of the Castle and the Hall had contributed their 
share of rarcr bloasoms. 1: was as though the 
youth and beauty of the Gvad girl had touched 
all hearts, and filed them with sorrow for har 
untimely fate, 

Mrs, Austin, the postmistress, expressed the 
sentiments of a good mavy of her neighbours 
when she gaid,-— 

*AndI should just like te have the handling 
of the man who killed her. Grey-bearded indeed, 
I don’t believe a fig of that; hs may have made 
himself up to look like an old man, but there 
waa only one person who had an ioterest fo that 
poor young creature's deatii—her own husband. 
He'd got tired of her, and she stood in Lia way, 
so he lured her here nnd made an end of her.’’s 

Bat though public opizich was dead agafust 
‘the man with the grey beard,” aud everyone 
believed him to bs the murderer, very few 
thought he was also the mysterious Mr. Ashlyn. 

* You see,” said Paul Hardy, for whom the 
subject possessed a strange fascination as he 
discussed it with the Earl, “if that mau killed 
| her how did he know she had come to Hillington. 
| She wrote a letter the night before her death, 
but it could not have been to her husband, slace 
‘rom her inquiries at the post-office it is plain 
ene did not know where he was.” 

The Earl shook hia bead. 

‘Tf you want my opicion, Hardy-—-how Mrs. 
Ashlyn met her death will remain one of the 
undiscovered myeteries of our time, I wich it 
had not happened here, [> bas cast a gloom 
over the whole place,” 

“Tt I were free to take up the guest, I should 
like to track that man and bring him to justice,” 
returned the curate, “Oh, don’t look 60 
horrified, Lord Hillington. Of course I know it 
can’t be done. My profession would not allow 
of my bringing even a juss vengeance on an 
offender, But all the eame I should enjoy the 
task.”’ 
| But the Marl shook his head solemnly, 

“Thope no one wili stir in the matter,” he 
said, very gravely; “the ball once cet rolling 
there is no telling where id would atop. No 
efforts of ours can bring that poor girl back to 
life, and in seeking to avenge her death we might 
bring a terrible burden of disgrace upon some 
innocent people. 

Paul locked amazed. 

“ Whac in the world do you meay, iny lord # 
he asked, anxicusly, ‘You can’t possibly have 
your suspicious on any one in particular,” 

Lord Hillington shuddered. 

** Heaven forbid—but if we are to believe the 
man with the grey beard was disguised, and tliat 
he was really young, we must admit that he lived 
| here, since no one saw hiw arrive or depart 
Can’t you see, Hardy, that this throws a terrible 
doubt upon every family with a grown-up con!’ 
| Not upon yours,” eaid Paul, heartily. “ No 
| human creature could suspect Lord Fane of 
murder.’ 

The father seemed wed! pleased at the prompt 
defence of his boy. 

“ Fane is no better than his fellows, but I feel 
sure of him in this matter, only there ara so few 
young men of means about here who could have 
| contracted a secret marriage, that [ feel if the 
matter were sifted a grave suspicion must fall on 
those few.” 

“ Have they examined Mre, Ash!yn’s things 
asked the curate; “surely there must be some 
clue to her home and friends; once fiad those 
and the resb will be easy.” 

The Earl shook his head. 

“Tt is plain she did not intend to stay long in 
Hillington, for she brought only the most neces- 
eary of toilet articles and a change of clothes, 
She wore no jewellery of any description except 
her weddiag ring, and her writing materisls were 
of the coramonest kind, Asto her clothes, they 
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are just what any young lady of moderate means 
might wear. The under-linen is all marked b7 
baud with the letter A, the initial of her sur- 
name,” 

** And there is no clue to her friends ?” 

"None. Inquiries at the station show that she 
gave up @ ticket from Liverpool-street. Of course 
the newepspers have reportéd the case, and it is 
just possible that the account may meet the eye 
of ter friends. When people have lost a sister 
or daughter they generally read everything In 
the uewepspers that could throw light on her 
fate.” 

But when the ocjourned inquest took place, 
very little further light was thrown on the mys- 
tery. Mr. Hardy’s stateraent was eo far 
substantianted that two people came forward 
separately to say (hey bad seen a man answering 
to hie deecription of the stranger he bad seen in 
Mrs. Hobbs’ parlour 

Both witnesses ware independent of each other 
and perfectiy trustworthy ; one was a carpenter 
going to a job at a village three miles off Ac- 
cording to him a straoger stopped him and asked 
him the way to Rose Cottage, the centleman was 
old, and spoke wilh a strong foreign accent, The 
time of the meeting was ten o'clock, which 
seemed to say the stranger bad gone straight on 
to his victim. 

The other witness, 2 woman who cleaned the 
chureh, hai seen a miu with a grey beard take 
abort eut acroas the churchyard which led away 
from Hillington into the open country. 
clock atruck eleven as he paseed, which fixed the 
time of the murder about half-past ten, or 
almozt directly after Mr, Hardy had left the 
cottage 

The Loudon papers reported the case fully, 
and several pecpic who had lost relations myste- 
riously wrote or came to Hillington only to meet 
with failure, for when brought to the point the 
description of their missing one did not coincide 
with that of Mrs, Ashiyn. 

*] call it awful,” Meta Rivors said to Lord 
Fane when he walked home with her one evening 
after she had been playing tennis with his alsters, 
“that snyoue could be done to death in broad 
daylight in their own sitting-room : it is enough 
to make one nervous.” 

Fane shook bie head ; he was clever thought- 
ful young fellow of six-and-twenty, : 

‘** Depend upon it, Meta, we have not heard 
the last of this affair; sooner or later tae dead 
girl’s friev.ds will come to Hillington, and the 
miseing clue will be found.” 

‘Did you know that Mr. Carston has offered 
a reward for the apprehension of the man with 
the grey beard '” 

“No ; hae he ? 
but he heid back fur some scruple. 
the family at the Ha!) will be to have taken the 
initiative ! 

“One hundred pounds,” said 
“ib seems a lot of money. 

‘He can well 
jets richer every year.’ 

“Twieh 1 was rich,’ said Meta, impulsively, 
then checting herself at the amazed look on 
Tard Fane's face, “ ot bat I was so poor 
no ove minded what I did 

‘Why, Meta,” asked the young man, affec- 
ionately 

can't be granted. A great many people will 
n'wovs ‘care’ what you do,” 

hat’a the worst of it,” 

The pretty eves had fille? with tears, It 
dawned on Lord i’ane suddenly that she was in 
trouble; that some other sorrow than her 
nother’s temper and strange lack of affection 

ust be welghing on her, 

‘What's the matter, Meta,” he asked, very 
gently, “don’t you know that you and I have 
always been friends, and that Mr. Rivers was 
my hero when Iwasa boy. For your father’s 
“ake, dear, tell me what is troubling you, and 
iet me try to help you.” 

“No one can do that.” 


I wanted my father to do go, 


Meta, dreamily ; 


ford it,” replied Fane, “he 


elco 


“You are in bad spirite, and look at every: | 


thing through black spectacles to-night. Lf you 
trust me, Meta, tell me what ie worrying you.” 
* You will only laugh at me.” 
“or me,’ 


The | 


How proud ; 


* what a mad sort of wish! Fortunately | 


*T don’t like Dr. Bertram.” 

“For the matter of that, neither doj,” re- 
turned Lord Fane, “ but your mother (don’t be 
vexed with me, Meta) {fs always taking up 
| strange fancies. The doctor is her last and 
rather less objectionable than some of the former 

ones,” 

Meta shivered. 

“ Surely the fellow has not dared to annoy 
you?” cried Lord Fane, aa he uoticed the move- 
ment. 

“Ob, no, he is politeness itself; but I don’t 
like him, and he has 8 most extraordinary in- 
| fluence over mother.” 

“You mean that Mrs. Rivers likes him very 
much,” : 

Meta shook her head. 

"IT mean more than that, I am certain that 
she is like wax in Dr. Bertram’s hands, he can 
make her do whatever he likes. Lord Fane, I 
have never spoken of this even to Ida, but every 
day I fear to hear that mother is going to forget 


this man in his place,” 
Lord Fane started. 
“But my dear child, your mother must be 
| nearly twenty years Bertram’s senior. She is— 
forgive me again-—neither pretty nor attractive, 
There is nothing to make him forget the ditfer- 
euce in their ages,” 
‘* Yes,” contradicted Meta, ' she hae ten thou- 
sand a-year, and he has nothirg. Oh, Lord 
Fane, can’t you see now why I wished I was 
| rich, or that I wae poor enough to do what I 
| liked without people minding. If 1 were rich I 
would go to America to my Aunt Penelops, and 
ask her to give we a home for father’s sake. If 
| I were quite poor, I would go out into the 
| world and earn my own living :ather than seea 
stranger in my father’s place. 
Faue pressed the little hand which lay on his 
}arm. He had always been “found” of Meta, it 
was only to-night he realised how much of the 
| happiness of his life would go out of it if ehe left 
Hillington. 
“You know,” be said, gently, “I can’t believe 
Mrs, Rivers would do such a thivg; but, sup- 
| Dowsing you are right, I want you to tell me juet 
, this-—why do you dislike Dr, Bertram / 





| 
} 
} 
i 
| 


| stranger in your father’s place ?” 
| “] think it Is aversion ro bim, He isa bad 
}man. JI can’t explain my feeling, but I am 
afraid of him. I turn cold when I have to shake 
hands with him. I know that he does not really 
| care for mother. Why, when he firet came to 
| Bankside, before he knew about papa’s will, it 
; was I he paid coroplimente to, 
he wants anything but money, and he fiattere 
mamma into thinking he is iu love with her.” 
“Where did your mother pick him up? I 
| know she met him in London, but-——” 
“She went to some «éimce where they 


| exhibited some wonderful things done by mes- | 


' merism, and then people were invited to discuss 
what they bad seen, Someone introduced her 
to Dr. Bertram, and she found their views just 
agreed, Then she told him she had heart 

| disease and that no physician understood her 

complaint ; and he said that particular phase of 
it had been his special study. 

| " She went to see him two or three times, and 


| then she told me he had consented to sacrifice | 


his career, and bury himself in the country to 

watch the course of her complaint.” 
| “For a coueideration, I suppose ! 
| “Bis salary is three hundred a-year, but she 
| is always making him presents ; and-———” 
| ‘The sentence was never finished. Dr. Bertram 
| suddenly stood before them; whether he had 
| 


been hidden by the hedge, or whether—-as be 
| gaid—he had been taking an evening stroll, and 
| engrossed in their couversation they had not 
heard his footsteps, there was no telling. Unless 
| they wanted a public scene there was nothing for 
it but to allow the doctor to accompany them 
| back to Bankeide, 


great deal to know how much Bertram had over- 
heard, 
| His tones had never been more silky or his 





all that is due to my father’s memory, and put | 





Is it} 
aversion to him individually makes you eo eet | 
against the marriage, or only the pain of seeing 5 | 


1 don’t believe | 





Only Meta and Lord Fane would bave given a | 





air more friendly, yet Fane felt the little hand 
on his arm tremble at each sovnd cf Bertram’; 
voice, and found bimee!f detesting the handscme, 
foreign-lockirg doctcr a8 be bad never detested 


anyone before, 
(Zo be continued.) 








DOCTOR'S SECRET. 


CHAPTER IV, 


“Tr cannot be,” Gordop Forbes answered, “} 
would give my life almost to give — an hour's 
pleasure, if it did not interfere with my duty to 
another whose fate lies in my hands, Surely you 
can see that. I pray you, Grace, to be reascx 
able. It may never happen this way again in 
years, ay, in a lifetime. Look up into my face 
with your own eweet smile, and say: ‘ Gordon, 
go, and my heart will be happier!’ I-—-I could 
almost do a miracle then.” 

“T shall do nothing of the kind,” declared 
Grace, ‘I ehall not brook suche slight. I shal! 
hold you to your promite to go with me—at avy 
cost.” 

‘* You speak hastily and in anger, dear one,” 
he answered. “When you have taken time to 
reflect over it you will tell me so.” 

The heiress drew herself up to her full height, 
her terrible rage so overpowering her that she 
loet all control of her violent tem per. 

“Tf you prefer to go to that beggar brat in the 
hospital, whom anyone could see to, instead cf 
coming with me, your choice be upon your own 
head for all time to come, What would it matter 
if the pauper died The world would be rid of 
one beggar, at least!” 

Gordon Forbes drew sucdenly back as though 
she had struck him a blow. Had he henrd 
aright! Had not his ears deceived him? Could 
this girl, whom be had thoughdiittle less than aa 
angel, be so hard of heart as thie—so inhuman! 

." If you go we part for ever, Gordon Forbes !” 
she cried, hoarsely. “ Do you hear me and realise 
what I am saying?” 

" Surely you cannot mean it, love,” he whis- 
pered, hoarsely. ‘You would not wreck your 
life and maine like that? I—I love you, Grace!” 

* Taere are plenty of others who love me, and 
would be glad if we were to part,” she said, 
reckleesly. ‘I can easily get another lover.” 

Her words stung him to che heart's core 

“IT must do my duty, my darling,” he «nid, 
moving toward the door. ‘Surely, love, you 
will not let that part ust” 

“It you go I will never look upon your face 
again,” she repeated ia a high, clear voice 
‘*Take your choice---make it for now and for 
err,” she ssid, 

He wavered. Could he lore the love of his 
heart? In the great battle between love and 
duty which would win? He was only human. 

For one moment Gordon Forbes looked 
eteadily into the face of the girl he loved. ; 

“Am I to take you at pour word, Grace?” he 
asked, hoarsely. 

“ Certainly,” she declared. 

“You force me to choose between love and 
duty, then ?” 

She turned away from him without deigning * 
reply. believing that, of course, he would follow 
her. But he did not; he called to her,— 

" Grace, if I should neglect this little child, aod 
her death should ensue in consequence, I should 
fee! myaelf responsible for herdeath, The world 
might not call me a murderer, but I show! i feel 
myself one in the sight of Heaven, Good-bye, 
Grace. 1 shall live in the hope that when p:'de 
and anger die away in your heart you will si! 
me back agein.” 

Grace LeClereq pretended not to bear bia. 
With a heart fairly bursting with rage she swept 


THE 


| from the grand drawing-room. 


He caw her pass up the broad velvet stairway, 
and thus she disappeared from his sight. 
Like a man suddenly etricken blind he turned 


° 


and groped his way out into the street, Entering 
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his carriage with an unsteady step he gave the 
order, shasp'y,—~ : 

“To the hospital. Beas quick as you can,” 

Almost before he realised ic, his thoughts were 
in auch a chaotic state, he reached his destina- 
tion, and quickly made his way to the ward in 
which be kuew he should find the little 
sufferer. 

Oace inside the building all the instincts of 
his profession returned to him. He forgot the 
world outeide—ay, forgot even the sweetheart 
who had wounded bim so deeply, 

Tbe doctors who were gathered about the bed- 
aide of the little patient made way for Doctor 
Forbes, 

One glance at the beautiful childish face, and 
he started back in amazement. Where had he 
geen her before? Ah! the recollection came to 
him like a flash. Her face was like that of the 
cirl whom he had seen at the -— Street tene- 
ment early thab day. This oiust be the little 
sister who she said waa out gelling matches for 
the poor, rheumatic old woman who had the 
rooms opposite her own. But he had no time 
to ponder over this now, 

Of course you have tried to find and notify 
her people?” said Forbes, anxiously. 

“We have no clue to them,” said Doctor 
Matthews, 

At that moment Doctor Forbes noticed some- 
thing clutched ia the child’s hand. 

“We were unable to open the little one’s 
fiugers to see what she has there, and we fear her 
whole arm is paralyzed, 

“The poor child was out of her latitude, it 
appears, She ran up the steps of s marble 
mansion to accost a young woman who was just 
coming out. But it waa an unlucky move for 
her, for the young woman gave her a blow which 
sent the poor little thing reeling down the stepa 
and quite across the pavement, landing ber 
directly under the hoofs of the beautifully 
eaparisoned horses attached to a handsome car- 
riage awaiting the heartless young woman. 

“We think it is a portion of the woman's 
dress she holda ia her hand, for she canght at it 
to save herself from falliog—so a by-stander 
told the ambulance surgeon who brought her 
bere,” 

Doctor Forbes gently but firmly straightened 
out the little baud of the sufferer, and there fell 
from her little fogers something which made the 
blood In the veins of the young doctor fairly run 
cold with horror. 

There fell upon the white coverlet a shred of 
violet silk and @ bit of violet velvet ! 

By the greatest effort he refrained from crying 
aloud, He understood all. 

bis was the child he had seen running up the 
steps to where Grace Leclercq stood in waiting 


for her carriage, He did not ase anything that | 
had occurred after that because of the crush | 


of the other vehicles. 

He remembered that somebody had said that 
there was an accident to a little child; they 
guessed it could not be serious, 

He remembered that be had turned bis horses 
round and gone in another direction at that 
moment, believing that the driver had informed 
him correctly—-that the slight little interruption 
.2 the traffic was not serious. 

To was Grace LeClereq, the girl he loved, who 
bad caused thie little one to suffer so cruelly | 

Be set his lips bard together, and in that 
Women all che lovein his heart for the beautiful, 
haughty heiress died # sudden death. 

_Ho thanked Heaven that he had not committed 
bimeelf by asking her to be his wife. F 

“Gentlemen,” he said, turning to the doctors 
gatnered about him, ‘I feel sure that I can eave 
this little one’s limb from being amputated. I 
will take all the chances to bring her through all 
mg it. 

He told himaelf that iv was better that the 
unfortunate Mona should not know of the fate 
which had befallen her little sister until the 
worst waa over, 

An hour elapsed, The doctors scarcely 
breathed as they stool around Gordon Focbes, 
watching the doctor's deft movements, 

At last Doctor Forbes breathed a sigh of relief, 








“To is over,” he cried. “She will live! Now 
let her sister be sent for,” 

He explained how he came by the information, 
trusting that he was right in hie surmise that the 
girl Mona was the little one's eister, 

“T will remain here until she comes,” he said ; 
Mh aay I may be able to eoften the blow for 


A carriage was quickly despatched for, aad 
shortly afterward, terrified at the summons, Mona 
Tempest arrived at the hospital. 

Doctor Forbes met her in the reception-room. 
He had broken mang such a sad story to loved 
ones, but never had his heart been so thoroughly 
touched as it was in thisinstance. Never had he 
been more kind, more tender, in relating it. 

He did not tell the young girl the worst, He 
merely informed her that little Minna had had « 
slight fall, and that some blundering by-stander 
had brought her to the hospital instead cf taking 
her home, and that he knew by the remarkable 
resemblance between the two thet she must be 
her little sister, and sc he sent for her. 

“The little one is asleep vow,” continued 
Doctor Forbes, “ If | were ia your place 1 would 
not disturb her by tekiog her home unxtil the 
morrow,” well knowing in his own mind that it 
would be many 9 morrow before she would be 
able to be removed, 

He also told Miss Tempest that he was o 
physician, instead of the house-agent as she had 
supposed him to be that afternoon, aud that it 
was he who had attended her little sister. 

Mona thanked him with weeping eyes for what 
he had done for Minna, and for sending for her. 

“Leb me go to her,” she said, “Oh, please 
do let me go to her!" 

Kindly admonishiog ber not to awaken her 
little sister, Doctor Fortes led the way to the 


| private ward to which he had had little Minna 


conveyed, 

He did not tell her that the child was under 
opiates, and that she could not awaken her, 20 
matter how hard she tried. 

The scene when Mona was conveyed to her 
sister's bedside was pitiful. 


“Oh, sir, if I only had her home, where J could | 


watch over her!” she sobbed. “I could do my 
work and look after her too. But if she has to 
stay here until to-morrow [—I—shall not be able 
to come to see her; I must work so hard over 
my feather boas to geb the money to pay the 
landlord his rent.” 

“ Why, that brings to mind something that I 
was thiuking of,” said the doctor. “We were 
just about to put in au advertisement for a 
young girl to cut and make bandages at her 
home, Perhaps you would like to fill the 
vacancy. I think the work is as easy as making 
feather boas, and the remuneration is better. 
You could come and see your little sister every 
day then.” 

“Ob, thank you, sir! I should be so grateful 
if I could only secure that work |” 

Ib almost ssemed to Mona that she could not 
tear herself away from hor little sister's bedside ; 
but ict was time for her to 


slowly from her seat, holding out her band to the | 


young doctor. 

Doctor Forbes rose slowly too. 

“Tt is very dark, and the storm is increasing 
My brougham is at the door,” he said. 

For a momec’ the girl hesitated 


“You sre very kind, sir, but I do not like to | 


trouble you,” she said. “Iam ued to facing the 
storms, I shall not mind it, There are not 
many streets to walk.” 

“T am obliged to go down your way,” he 
said, “so you might as well ride with me. In 
fact, I have « call to make just a few doors from 

ou,” 

“Yn that case I shall be glad to accept your 
offer,” said Mona, simp!y. 

He assisted her into the carriage, and took a 
seat epposite her. 

As the brougham rolled slong through the 
terrible drifts of snow Doctor Furbas told him- 
self that the gir] never could have made her way 
to her home on foot, 





go, and she ruse | 


| 
| 


| 











CHAPTER V. 

Tc wae 8 ride that Doctor Forbes never forgot. 
All at once he. felt something in his soul awakeu 
to life, Hoe realised what had’ happened. 

His heart had gone out in deep, fervent, 
sadden love to the young girl sitting opposite 
him, and he knew then that the feeling which he 
had experienced for Grace LeCiercq was but the 
glamour of an infatuation. 

He told himself that it muet have been fate 
which kept him from going to the opera, having 
this greater pleasure in store for him. The very 
thought of the heartless heiress made him 
shudder. is considered that he had had a lucky 
escape, 

They arrived st their destination all too soon 
to suit Doctor Forbes. 

He assisted Miss Tempeet to alight, feeling 
sorry, indeed, that the poor girl was obliged to 
go into that cold, cheerless house. 

He had scarcely been driven half-a-dozen rods 
ere he thought be heard a piercing cry in a 
woman’s voice. 

Bitter as the night was, he opened the cariiage 
window and listened ; but the sound was not re- 
peated, and he told himself that it must have 
been only his fancy. 

He had told Miss Tempest that he would be in 
that neighbourhood about two o'clock the follow- 
ing afternoon, and that, if she wished to ride 
back with him, he would be unly too glad totake 
her, as he would then be oa his way to the hos- 
pital, 

Although ho had but just parted fro her, be 
was lounging for to-morrow afternoon to come with 
all his heart, that he might see her again. How 
sweet and good, auc innocent she was! What a 
contrast there was between this lovely little crea- 
ture and the proud, wealthy heiress Grace Le 
Clereg | 

He wondered if her brother Gus would keep 
his promise uever to g2 and see Mona Tempest 
again. 

Meanwhile, the objact of his thoughts few hur- 
tiedly up the stairs of the house to tell her only 
friend—the old lady across the passage—what 
bad happened to little Minna, : 

She stopped short, hearing the sound of voices 
in the old lady’s room. They were so loud and 
excited that they frightened the girl. She waa 
jasi abowp to turn away when a coarse and brutal 
man appeared upon the threshold. 

“There is no use in talking, old lady. You 
haven't the tacney to pay your rent, and our or- 
dera are to put you right oud into the street, bag 
and beggage, without an hour's delay.’ 

As these words fell upon Mona's ears she 
epraog quickly forward, 

“ Ob, sir, do not turn ber out,” she cried. “I 
have just had the proraize of more work to-day, 
and will help her. You shall have the money for 
her rent just as scon as I can earn it,” 

“Don’t you interfere, young woman,’ said the 


| man, gruffiy, thrusting her angrily aside. 


| 


* Do not fear this ran,” cried Mona, bravely, 
turning to the helpless old woman, who sat in a 
wooden chair by the cheerlers, empty grate, cry 
ing as if her poor old heart would break. ‘' Never 
mind him. You shall come and share my room 
with me.” 

‘Not abit of it,” erfled the man, gruffy. “I’ve 


| got an order to take this old party away from 


| here ; snd don’t you interfere,” 





‘Bat where are you to take her ?'’ asked Mona, 

“ Well, she's to go to the poor-house, if you 
must know,” 

“To the poor-house?” exclaimet the poor old 
hody, startingup. “Ob, Heaven! do not teke 
me there, sir, l beg ofycu. I shall be able to 
work soos, The pvor-house! Oh, who ever 
thought I should come to anything like that ?--I, 
who have seen so much of life in my day. It 
would iil me to go there.” 

* Taen the country would get out of support- 
ing you,’ he retorced, brutaliy, with a loud 
laugh. 

‘‘T will support her, sir,’ said Mona. “ What 
little IT have I will giadly share with her.” 

* You don’t make enough to keep yourself,” 
be retorted. 

QOid Mrz. Mvore hobbled eagerly forward. 
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“Do let me elay with her, sir,” she begged. 
“Tudeed, [1 not be any more of a burden to her 
than I can help, I won’t eat any more than wil! 
barely keep the Jife in thia old body,” 

This gurl isn’t able to keep you, so there’s an 
end of it,” declared the man, ina decisive man- 
ner, “You ought to reslize that. You would 
only be & burden to her,” 

“ Allow me to be the jadge of that,” exclaimed 
Mona, 

* Now don't go » mako this any harder for the 
old woman,” excluimed the man, gruffly. “ She's 
got to go, so there's the end of ib, If ehe don't 
come along peeteab!y and quietiy ehe'll Lave to 
come alone by main force.” 

" Let me stey until after to-morrow,” pleaded 
old Mrs. Moore, To-morrow is Christmas, you 
know, and—vsud—i don’t want to pass it in 
the pocr house, By the time next Christmes 
rolls round there won't be any need of doing for 
me.” 

“Tho let her stay, tir,” pleaded Mona. "™ Let 
me make her heppy wutil after Christmas,” 

“Thave to obey my orders, mise,” declared 
the man. “Stand aside, and don’t interfere in 
this matter,” 

° Let me atay until after Christmas,” begged 
the old lady, pitevwely, “I won't need much 
from her, A bit of dry bread and a little tea wi!) 
do me all day long 

The man shook his head emphatically, 
" You kaow wha 
my good woman.” 

Still she held beck, with a bitter sub on her 
lips 

‘My little Bob will come for me some 
ehesaid, ‘ A} " he 


“T’ve no time to parley,” he said, with a frown. | 
t 


s before you, so hurry along, 


think he will come for me on Christmas Day. | the girl, who etill stood with her hand on the 
b, let me be! 
here to cee him, te take just one look #6 him, | 


He will come eoouer or later. O 
to-——— 

‘'What does she meant Who is 
exclaimed the man, eyeing the old lacy shar 

i thought she was alone in the world, Atleast 
20 T was Lold vp the man whois looking after this 
auair, 

'* Bob is her boy,” exclaimed Mona, 
& wealthy family take bim to bring up 
was only an i t. ‘When heirs big exovgh he 
shal! come and see you at Christmas-time,’ they 
told hb She lost trace of the family and hex 
boy, but the poor cid soul always watches for 
him every Christmas. Sbe is up at the dawn of 
day, and sits by the window, watching eagerly 
up and down the street to be sure to catch the 
firet sight of bim when he appears. She even eats 
her meagre littl 
window, watching—watching all the time ; but 
he never came,” 

* Perbaps he will 
poor old soul. 
Mons,” 

"That's all sentiment, utter nonsense,” 
ensered the man. “No doubt the fellow is either 


» 


me to-morrow,” wailed the 
‘Jt will be Christmas, you know. 


dead, or is perhaps breaking stoves with a gang | 


j one,’ she eatd, with dignity 
Caristmas dinner »y the | 


out. Another and another met with lke 
failure. 

“ What can be the matter with the matches?” 
thought Mona. “I have never known avything 
like this to occur before, and there’s only two 
more left in the box. If they should serve me 
in the same way what in the world shall I do? 
I cannot open the door with the room in dark- 
ness,” 

Again there was another low tap. 

“Y will open the door ina minute,’ said Mona. 
“ As soon asl etrike a match. The room ie in 
darkness,” 

Her visitor seemed io be impatient, for the 
door-kuoh turned ever so slightly. 

She had turned the key, as was her usual 
custom, otherwise whoever it was might have 
entered, Surely it must be the butcher's or 
baker’s hoy, she thought, 

At last she succeeded in lighting the lamp, and 
the next moment hurried swiftly to the door, 
threw it open, and saw standing before her a 
hsndéomeiy dressed young man—the ove whom 
she had seen in the carriage with Doctor Forbes, 


CHAPTER VI. 


“An! good evening, fair creature!” he 
| began, ‘' May I hope you were expecting me?” 
Somehow the words ard tone sent a thrill of 
unaccountable fear to ihe girl's heart. 
Without waiting for an invitation he deliber- 





j ately walked Into the room, and ia bis graceful 


fashion seated himeelf in the only arm-chair the 


>| meagre little apartment possessed, never once 


u 
surely come, J alwaye | 


tuking Lie eyes from the exquisite little figure of 


door-knob, watching him with wide-open, wonder- 


ing eves. 


“T make myself quite at home, you see,” he 
} q 3 


| aaid, with on airy little laugh, “Pray sit down, 
| fair one, and let ue have a confidential chat. 


What a shame it is for a pretty creature like 
yourself to live in a tumble-down old barracks 


| like this! Zounds! it is a great shame, I 
t | repeat.” 


“It is cood enough for one in my p*sition, 
sir,” returned the girl, modestly. “Iodeed, I 


| am very thankful to Heaven to have ev goud a 


roof over my head.” 
**You ere easily suited 
declared. 
Mona crew herself up to her full height. 
Plesse, sir, do uct address me aa ‘sweet 
. “JT may be a 
poor girl, but that does not give you tho right to 


sweet one,” he 


| make fun of me,” 


© Upon my honour, I had noPench intention,” 
laughed Augustus LeCiercq. “JI wouldn’t trifle 


| with you for worlds.” 
“You eaid, sir 
; 


i matter of importance. Will you kindly state 


, you wished to see me upona 


what it isi” 
“Don’t take on that tone and msnner with 





week, when they haven'd their money reedy. t 
was that pretty face, those glorious eyes snd 
tempting lips, T said to myself I would be «/\i. 
ing to promive you anything to gain the privilegs 
of one bewildering kise. Will you grant me tha: 
becaure, for ycur sake, I have been so lenient 
with these people }” 

Mona Tempest fairly gaeped for breath es the 
_ meaning of the rascal’s words dawned upor 

er. 

“ Gol” she cried, turning white to the lips, 
‘*How dare you utter euch worlls tome? Leave 
my presence at once. Though you are a rich 
landlord and I your humble tenant, earniog my 
bread by my daily labour, I will not subroit to 
insult. Go! Irepeat. I shail move at once.” 

‘Upon my word, I like this delightful litils 
burst of temper,” declared LeClereq, rettling 
himself back in his seat. “You are the jirst 
little beauty who has so wilfully defied me, and 
upon wy word it gives geet to the affair, Don’t 
be go tragic, my Cear ; sit down beside me, I'm 
not au ogre, Ladies ind me quite plearant—a 
delightful fellow to know, in fact.” 

“I do not wish to know you, sir,” sald Mona 
Tempest, wiih all the dignity she could command. 

‘* We have paid you rent for these two meagre 
rooms a8 far back ss we can remember, that ie ali 
you need to know of ue. I care to know nothing 
of you.” 

“Ob, my, how independent we are!” sneered 
LeCiercq. “It doesn’t pay to be quite so high 
and mighty. Don’t you know I could turn you 
out into the etreet if I wanted to-~at once t” 

‘*That would not kill me, eir,”’ answered the 
girl, ‘I am young, and as long as I have werk 
I can get slong.” 

“ You ave still three weeks back ia your rent,” 
said LeCiereq, furioue ab her utter contempt oi 
Las power. ? 

Mona ran to the little bureau acroes the room, 
and took from it some silver, 

‘Here is your money, tir,” shessid, “} 
finished some work after you left, took it home, 
and got the money for it. Here it is, Now go | 
Lowe you nothing!” = 


(To be continued.) 








|HER HEARTLESS MOTHER 


10 
(Continued from page 50:0.) 


Full of pity and compassion Viole} strove t: 
relieve him, and to draw bis epirib up to thos 
pure heights that she herself had reached by 
meare of earnest, helpful, persuasive words. He 
listened to all that she eaid without making any 
sarcastic comment upon it. 

You are the only etar that lightens the 
darkus:s of my life, Violet,” he remarked, pie 
gently. “Iwon you cy unfair meane, bub yu 


of convicts, with never a thought of this foclixa | me,” be said. “I don’t faucy it, Come, come; | have never failed in allegiance or wifely du'y 
old body.” | you’re a pretty girl. T want to talk with you. | towards me, and when I am goue you will find 
Despite the protestations of Mona and the poor | Come and ait down here beside me, and we'll | that I have done what little I could to atoue 


old sou) eho was hustled out of the meagre, cheer- 


house vebiclé outride, while Mona, half fainting, 
convuleect with bitter tears, staggered to her own 
partment end flung herself down on the window- 
neat, pressing her tear-stained face to the glass, 
ard hoping against hope that the man would 
chayvge his mind at the jast moment, 


Ob, how lonely it was without little Minna and | 
poor old Mrs, Mcore, to whom she had alwaye | 


been strangely drawn with an affection which ehe 
could ecarce!y account for, 
At that moment there was a low tap on the 


door, Mona started to her feet. Who could it ! 


powsilly be} The tap was certainly a strange one 
to her. 

** Who is there, and what do you want 1” called 
Mona, starting up anc bruehing the tear-dreps 
from her cheeks, 


‘There wae no answer, She con!d not open the } 


door until she had lighted the lamp. Swiftly 


crossing the rrom she reached for the little tin 
box, and hur.i ily struck a match 3 but it wert 


whr. 
| 


| have a confidential chat.” 
less old room, down the statre, aud into the Poor- | 


Mona was frightened, she could not have told 


"Thank you, I can hear all that you have to 
say where ] am,” she responded, 
| "J cay sit down!” exclaimed LeClercy, 


roughiy. “ Don’t be prude. Ifthere’s anything | 


| T detesh it’s prudery in one in your station of 
life,” 

"Tam ata loss to understand you, cir,” said 

| Mona. ‘If you would be so kind as to state the 
| object of your visit I would thank you. Your 
| words and manner puzzle me.” 
, “There ought to be one thing quite patent to 
| you,” eald LeClercq, “ and that is that you have 
| made a corquest, It was for your sake that the 
| miserable occupants of this tenement have had a 
stay of two or three days. Were it not for you I 
should have turned them out at ence,” 

Tam very glad if my words touched your 
heart,” returned Mona, huskily, 

“It was not your words—ch, no, my dear! I 
am used to thas sort of story every day in the 





for the wrong inflicted upon you in the past. 
You cannot hide the truth from me. I know 
that I am dying, and that I bave made a fata! 
mietake in living for self and the world alone. 
The lash page been turned, and there 's 
nothing more to be done save to write ‘ Finis’ at 
he bottom of it.” ‘s 

He fell neleep again with Violet’s hand etili 
firmly clasped in his, and Violet, worn out by 
constant vigils, felt herself growing dull and 
drowsy. She made an effort to keep here! 
awake, but tired nature asserted its rights in 
apite of her, and her head fell back agaiot 
the cushioas of her chair in deep, dreamiet: 
slumber, 

When she awoke ehe was fo her own rood, 
with the sun streaming in dusty beams throug! 
the bars of the green venetian blind, and the 
scent of lilec and mignonette from the garden 
below pervading the breeza that kissed het 
forehead. : 

How did I come here?” she eaid, quickly, *° 
she rose from the couch on which they bed 
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placed her, ." Whe did you remove me from the 
sick room, Felicia ?” 

“There, madame, the Comte de Beauville is 
no more,” replied the woman, witha sob, ‘‘ He 
passed away quietly enough in his sleep, and we 
ood not the bear! to wake yo" you were so 
weary. Alas! it seems but the other day that 
sou were married, and he stood by you looking 
ao handsome, so gallant, so devoted, and now he 
is dead |" 

Freedom had at length been granted to 
Violet, freedom that she could avail herself of 
without a shadow of remorse. 

Lady Mon was in town when the news 
of her son-in-law's death reached her, and, 
vithoud being requested to do go, she im- 
mediately started for Nice to join her daughter. 

No better opportunity for a reconciliation be- 
pween them would ever cccur, she told herself, 
iriamphantly. .. 

Now that Vicleb was enjoying the fruite of 
her mother’s deep-laid scheme im the shape 
of the Comte de Baguville’s. ample fortune, 
without the drawback of the individual himself, 
she could surely afford to pardon such an ex- 
emplary parent for auy sentiniental sorrow in- 
ilicted upon her for owa good at an earlier 
period, 

Her ladysbip was somewhat taken aback 
though by Violet's cool greeting, and the abaence 
of all deraonstrative woe that cistinguished her 
rom other psourners, 

She had quite expected to find a very helpless 
xthodox young widow, existing in av atmosphere 
vf tears and black crape, who would require to 
be taken in tow by a clever, managing mother, 


ears of misery,” anid her daughter, sadly, “ and 

would far rather have married Kenneth Graham, 
my firat and only love, in spite of either poverty 
or sicknoss awaiting usin the future, But it is 
worse than useless to well any longer upon such 
topics,” 

“OF course you will return to England with 
me, for the present, pending the legal business 
that may nob be settled for some months to 
come,” remarked her ladyship authoritatively, 

“No,” replied Violet, ‘I bave already formed 
my plans, and I cannot alter them, I have been 
sorely tried of late, and I need reat for both 
mind and body, more complete reat and retire- 
ment than I could possibly have ia Park-lane. 
Iam going asa boarder to my old convent-school 
near Brussels. They have willingly agreed to 
take me, and I start to-morrow for the dear old 
place where some of my happiest days were 
spent.” 

“Perhaps when you are there you will take 
ihe veil,” eaid Lady Montagu, with angry irony 
mortified beyond measure to learn how com- 
pletely her daughter had passed away from her 
control, “You seem to manage your affaira so 
even without aid or advice from those most inti- 
mately connected with you,”’ 

"No, I shall nob take the veil,” returned 
Violet, calmly. “I only want time to recruit my 
shattered nerves and health In perfect seclusion 
before taking up my proper position in the world 
again,” 

"© T ia @ ridiculous idea,” said her wother | 
stifly, “but Leuppose you must be allowed to 
do aa you like now. By the way, Violet, your 
liusband, as you are perhaps aware, was generous 





roud to own the rich-and lovely Comtesse as her 
cuild, aad neb unwilling to assume the direction | 
of hor affairs. . 

{i hardly pleased her so well to be confronted | 
insiead by @ graceful, s@!f-poesessed woman, clad | 
in simple black, ber. coila of. wayy-hrowa. hair un- | 
disfigured by any monument of ugliness in the | 
shape of a widow's cap. 

“You need hardiy have put yourself’ tothe 
fatigue of such a long, tiring journey, mamma,” 
Vicleb remarked, as they eat opposite ‘to each | 

ther in the pretty drawing-room. “I have 
managed very well, so far; and now that the 
iuncral is over and the wili read little remains to 
be done,” i, 

‘My dear child, do* you supyose that any 
sound of fatigue would prevent me from doing 
tay duty, especially on such a mournful occasion 
3 the present one?” said Lady Montagu effu- 
ively, ‘“ Who more fis to be with you in. your 
our of bereavement than your own mother? T 
should have been here before only I stayed in 
Varia for a day or two, just to get some decent 
mourning dresses from Worth’s,” 

Violet's delicate upper-lip curled almost im- 
perceptibly as she heard the cause that had 
ser red to delay her sympathetic parent on the 
road, 

Mamms, I think it will be best for us to 
‘ome to an understanding with each other at 
ones,” ebe said, firmly. “I am acquainted with 
the part you took ia separatiog me from Kenneth 
Grabym, and palmiog off a falsehood upon me in 
order to serve your own ends with the assistance 
{one nowdead. I have forgiven bim, I am also 
ing to forgive you ; bub we cau. never again 
° to each other what many who stand ic the 
ame relation can claim to be, with regard to 
butual love and confidence. All that ia ab au 
end for ever,” 

_. You are an ungrateful girl,” replied her 
adyahip, indignantly. “ But for me you would 
ot be ocoupyiog your present enviable potion, 
ind if your obstinate attachment to that unfor- 
ubate young barrister compelled me to resort to 
ubterfuge in order to get you married to the 
“omte de Beauville you were the most to blame. 
*s pretty thing it would have been for you had 
ecome Mrs, Graham, the wifa of a professional 
‘aan who is now suffering from sofcening of the 
bas or some dreadful thing of that kind, 
‘ou ought to thank.me for what I did then 
‘ostead cf using such wicked, undutiful ex- 
pressions,” 
_, Leanaot thank you for chavging the current 
of my life sorely against m> will, and causing me 
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could to recompense ker for past injuries by 


enough to add five hundred a-year to my 
ridiculously small income during his life-time, I 
am naturally auxioug to know if his death wil! 


| peremptory manner when he was_no longer heir 





she received a visit from tue Marchioness of 
Creamshire, That kind-hearted, stately old 
dame had never creased to evince a deep 
interest in her godchild’s welfare, and she gladiy 
availed herself of such a good opportunity for a 
long uninterrupted conversation with the young 
widow. 

Tuguiries after mutual acquaintances, and a 
Aetatled account of all the events that had tran- 
spired since their last meeting, kept them fully 
occupied at first. Then the question that had 6o 
long been hovering upon Violet's lips found vent 
in words, ; 

“Do you know if Mr. Graham is better?” 
she inquired, falteringly. I have not read any- 
thing about him in the papers lately.” 

“He ia better, poor fellow,” eaid the Mar- 
chioness, compaasionately, *‘ bub he is still far 
from being strong orwell. I went to see him 
the otder day before leaving home, and I found 
him a perfect wreck, quite unable as yet to re- 
sume his professional work, which: is falling sadly 
in arrears. He was always a favourite of mine, 
you know,” she coniinued, “and your mother 
and I have never been quite so friendly together, 
Violet, since she gaya him hia conge in such» 
































to his uncle’s title and,estate. You were very 
young at the time, but I thick you were wrong 
n allowing yourself to be so easily persuaded 
into renouncing your first lover,” 

"T was not persuaded, | was duped, deceived, 
wisled,” she replied, sorrowfally ; “otherwise I 
should have remained true to Kenneth Graham, 
and our Uves would not have been the severed, 
blighte?, unsatisfactory things they are now. Do 
nos judge me until you kuow ail.” 


The Marchioness listened intently to Violet's if 





cause any Cifferenca, or serve to alter existing 
arrangeruenta,” 

**No, nob where you are concerned,” replied 
Violet, " Any advantages that you have hitherto 


‘reaped from my marriage, mamma, you will | 


continue to enjoy, I have tb.iu my power to 
promise you this,” 

“And a great deal besides,’’ thought Lady 
Montagu, as ehe swept away to her room, foeling | 
both indignant; and disappointed at the unex 
pected turn affairs had taken. ‘‘Ho has left her 
encrmously rich, and she may just ax well pay 
Worth for those dresges I ordered of him the | 
other day. The dress she is wearing herself | 
might have been pub together by the cuachman, 
for all the atyle thera isin it.” 

| 
| 





ee eee 


CHAPTER VII, 


Farrurot to her word Violet betook herself on | 
the following Gay to the white-walled convent | 
near Brussels, standing ia the centre of its large | 
shady flower-scented garden—a little world apart | 
from that larger ove in which she had gained eo 
much dearly-bought experience. } 

Violet had always been @ favourite with the 
Reverend Mother and the Sisters during oe | 
schooldays, and now they petted and made much 
of her as a boarder. , i 

Tie calm, peaceful, consecrated life they led, | 
with its simple round of duties and relsxations, | 
tended to soothe and strengthen her weary spirit, 
and prepare her once more to take her part in the | 
active throbbing drama of existence going on | 
beyoud the convent walls. 

The Comte de Beauville had done what he | 
' 
making Violet one of the richest widows in | 
France. : 

Two of his estates and a princely income were 
bequeathed to her in his will, to the profound 
and loudly-expressed -indiguation of the de | 
Beauville family, who were compelled to look on | 
and see themselves robbed, as they termed it, by | 
an Englishwoman” who had gained such an | 
aacendency over their deceased relative by moans | 
of her lovely face and soft, winning ways. The 
true version of the atory wag never revealed to 
them, and so they enjoyed their own highly 
original one to the end. 

Violet had not been long at the convent when 








| spite of my fortune, if he really cares for me?” 


| block in the way of your 





















account of her second engagement, and the $2 
various motives that had lcd up te her marriage 4 
with the Comte de Besuville. When it came to Py, 
an end she drew the slender girlish form nearer s 


. 
= 


to her, with a motheriy, pitying asic that Lady 
Montagu was incapable of assuming, while she 
kissed the aweet tremulous upturned face, 

“ My poor child,” she sald, gently, “rou have, 
indeed, been the victim of other people's un- 
principled schemes, And yebI am glad to know 

that you did nob willingly inflics so much patu 
upon Kenneth Graham when you rejected him ia 
favour of the Comte ds Beauvilie. Ib always 
perplexed and grieved me to thiak of such cinel, 
merceuary conduct in connection with my little 
Violet. It seems hard, indeed, that another 
barrier should have arisen between you fn place 
of the oue just removed.” 

“What doyou mean? Is Mr. Graham about 
to be married 7” said Violet, quickly. 

‘Oh, dear, no, marriage is about the last idea 
likely to occur to him,” rejoined the elder 
woman, with aemile, ‘I ailude to your large 
fortune, Violet, which must always prevent you 
from coming together as mau and wife, Ken- 
neth Graham is far too prouc to marry anyons 
possessed of more wealth than he can lay claim tee 
to himself, especially when that wealth formerly ; 
belonged to a successful rival, I ventured to 
sound him upon the sibject, and I found him 
inexorable,” 

“*T ought not co much 43 to think of forming 
fresh tles yet,” said Violet, with a vivid blush ; 
“but, dear godmother, don’) you fancy that 
after a time he will relent and woo me agaia, in 
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happiness,” said the 
Marchioness, dubiously. ‘‘ He will never be per- 
suaded to overluok it. It may seem an extreme 
thing to say, but I almost wieh that you had 
been left poor instead of rich at your husbaud’s 
death; then Kenneth would have sought you 
out al once, and I believe that he only requires 4 
some lasting stimulus to restore him to health eas 
and strength again.” oa 

The Marchioness of Creamshire's visit sup- te’ 
plied Violet with plenty of food for reflection, Be 
aad it was remarked by the inmates of ihe con- A. 
vers that she became wauswally quiet and Rp 
thoughtful after it, as if she were revolving some ; j 
important project in her mind, 

Sorrow and sufferiag had tended to quell her 
former high spirits, and make her feel prema 


: 
« “1 at ; 3 fs, 
T fear that it will aiways be a stumbling. ;* 
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rrave and old, But one day, as she stood 

nlit garcen, gatbering great sheaves of 

dew drencied white lilies for a church 

it emote upon her like a sudden revela- 

n that -he was still in the very heyday of 

youth oud health. Happiness might yet be 

waiting for her somewhere in the golden future 

—happiness rich and deep-enovgh to make her 
forget the mournful past, 

The bright eunshine, the fresh morning breeze, 
he waving boughs all seemed to impress the glad 
fact upon her, It waa like drinking in a deep 
draught of joyous new life ; and she never forgot 
th at ‘wor c erfu) moment, 

The quiet routine of the convent began to 
pall upon her, and ber health beipg thoroughly 
recruited, Violet took ieave of the sheltering 
home and the kindly hearts it contained, and 

ned to England for the first time siuce her 
marriage 

Fir the eake of peace and quietness she 
made her home with Lady Montagu in Park- 
lane. Oo the day after ber return she went 
alone to the cffice of Messrs. Mitchell and 
Hayward, the ay solicitors, and had a 
long int erview vith the principal. To that 
good, | short-tempered magn she unfolded a 
proposition that would have caused his hair to 
stand on end had he not for several years past 
been In the habit of wearing one of Truefitt’s 
most elaborate wigs, 

Kenseth Grabam, looking wearily out through 
the windows of the sitting-room in the Temple 
uad just arrived at the conclusion that life for 
him was as dul! and grey an affair as the 
murky sky overhead He could neither die 
nor get well; legal work was ont of the ques- 
tion, when his head ached and became confused 
if he attempted anything that required close 
thought and steady attention, while the very 

wish to recover, save for the sake of regaining his 
own prestige, had been taken from him with 
Vic let. 

He was leaning forward, in a drooping, des- 
vondent attitude, one thin white } ba né eupporting 
bis head, and ' Sarto: Resartus” lying napa 
at his feet, when the ooor cpened gently, an 
Violet entered the room. 

To his aetovished eyes her bright, delicate 
beauty looked more tower-like than ever, 
wing to the soft, dark dress, finished off ab 
throat and wrist with creamy lace ruffice, that 
she wore, 

‘Violet!” he exclaimed, electrified into 
sudden animation, My Viclet !”” 

And then, before either of them krew exactly 
what had happened, she kneeling beside 
him, while his arm encircled her in a tender, 
silent embrace, 


; 


You ought not to have come,” he eaid, at 
length, half-ashamed to think be yw the delightful 
fact of her preseace had thrown him cif hia 
guard, ‘Violet, my love, this brief spell of 
intense bap,pin ss can only lead to the pain of | 
another parting between us, 

“Why Le Bt we part again?” 
calialy, while that long, muecuJar arm. still 
encircled her eslender waist, and Kenneth felt 
that she was waking hay of al] hia stern reeo) 
tions 

‘Your large fortune and my wretched health 
are the ii pedi ments ia our way,” he said, 
sadly but firmly. ‘Dear, it will be better for 
us to live far apart since friends we cannot be 
and lovers we may not be through the force of 
circumstances, 
_ “Your health will soon improve when I am 
your purse,’ rejoined Violet, with a smile full 
of hidden mean ing "As to the other obstacle, 
my fortune, surely you don’t consider the four 
hundred a-year iste to me by a maiden aunt 8 
very disp: portions ate income ; your own is far in 
advance of it, sir.’ 

Four hundred a year!” he repeated in- 
credulously “I thought your busband had 

ft you nearly the whole of his large fortune, 
Viclet.” 

Perhaps he did!” ehe continued Per- 
haps, having 1 from a real friend that a 
rtain high-principled berrister had refused 

be reconciled to me on account of my money- 
bage, J made arrangements to return thera ali to 
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the de Besuville family, who will te only too 
glad to accept them, merely stipulating that they 
should continue to pay the five hundred a-year 
to my mother that she has been in receipt of ever | 
since my marrisge. For myself I have kept back 
nothing, in order to render our reunion possible. 
Kenneth, are you pleased with me for what ! 
have done?” 

“The sacrifice is too great; I cannot allow 
you to make it for my sake !” he said, brokenly ; 
but there were tears of happiness in his grey 
eyes the while. It is so sweet to find the one 
you love willing to sacrifice ail in turn for the 
love of you. 

** But it is all sealed, signed, and eettled,” she 
replied, decisively. “Dear old Mitchel] nearly 
went into a fit over it, He could not understand 
such a wild freak on the part of his wealthy 
client. You see, Kenneth, that I am not to be 
got rid of on any terms.” 

“Tam euch » wreck,” he began, reluctantly. 
“Shall I be justified in permitting you to share 
my altered life? My cause is a sorry one, Violet, 
for I am compelled to plead against my own 
happiness.” 


“Be briei, then,” she retorted, lightly. “I 


am retained for the defence, and I mean to gain | 


the day. I know that you will recover, Kenneth; 
at least you will try to do so when your life 
means so much to me, aud until then it will be 
my delight to act both as nurse and doctor to 


you. I warn you that] shall adopt the kill or 


cure system, I have a theory to the effect that 
women doctors are far more practical than their 
male brethren. Are you willing to embrace my 
theory ?” 

“TI would much rather embrace you,” he 
replied, suiting the action to the word. “ Violet, 
after all that you have renounced on my account 
T cannoc from me the joy for which I have 
so long hungered, the joy above ali others, of 
calling you my wife. And since we are to come 
together let it be soon—bachelor freedom has 
lost all charm for me.’ 

“It, I mean our marriage, shall take place 
whenever you like,’’ said Violet, with downcast 


eves. ‘Oh, Kenneth, how mach we have to be | 


grateful for ‘when we remember that some long- 
ing hearts have been compelled to. dwell apart in 
sorrow and silence for ever.”’ 

After their marriage, at which Lady Montagu 
condescended to be present, Kenneth Graham 
and his bride started for Wales on their wedding- 


tour. Mountain air, good diet, a devoted nurse, | 


and last, but oot least a mind free from care and 
trouble, did wonders for the young barrister in 
restoring him to health and vigour, His open- 
ing speech in the firat couse ctlebre after his 
long lilness astonished even >imuself. In concise, 
logical argument, persuse’ve eloquence, and 
pungent wit, it far surpassed all bis previous 


triumphs of oratory. Once more bis feet were | 


firmly planted on the high-road that leads to 
fame and fortune. 


“Richard's hiraeelf again,” he said to his fair 


she inquired, | young wife, who had been present when the 


speech in question was delivered, ‘I fee) that I 
have only to goin and win. You shall be Lady 
| Grabam yet, Violet, if titles are to be won by 
those who work hard to obtain them.” 

"Never mind the title,” she replied, as she 
stood on tiptoe to kiss her tall husband. ‘I 
could not potsibly be prouder of my dear oid boy 
than Iam at present. Ob, Kenneth, how wise 
you were, when Instead of waiting for old Lord 
Fossiter's gouty echoes, you determined to make 
your own,” 

"And love supplied the leather,” eaid Ken- 
neth, laughingly, as side by side they descended 
the wide staircase to welcome the guests who 
were even then assembling under their hoe weed 
rool. 

[THE END.) 








Wauat we call miracles and wonders of grt 
are not so to him whe created them; for they 


| were created by the natural movements of his 


} 


own great soul. 


Statues, paintings, churches 
poems, are b 


ut shadowe of himself, 
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GRATEFUL—COMFORTING, 


'EPPS’S COCOA | 


BREAKFAST—SUPPER, 

By 2 thorough knowledge of the natural laws whic 
govern the operations of digestion and nutrition, and by a 
careful application of the fine properties of well-sele<‘»/ 
Cocoa, Mr. Epps has provided for our breakfast and Supper 
a “om slicately flavoured beverage which may save us ™: ny 
y doctors’ bills. It is by, the judicious use of snc 
es of diet that a constitution may be gradually bi it 
up u until strong enough to resist every, tendency to discas 
“ may escape many @ fatal shaft by keeping oursely: 
well fortified with pure blood and a properly nourished 

frame.” —Civ il Service Gazette. 

Mace simply with boiling water or milk. Sold only » 

packets and 1!b, tins, py Grocers, labelled thus :— 


| JAMES EPPS & Co., Lid. Homeopathic Chemists, 
Makers of Epps's Cocenlane = F chess Nib-E.atract :--A 


thin beverage of full flavour, with many beneficially taking 
. the place of tea. 





OTTEY'S UNLABELLED STRONG PILLS 
Arve twice as efficacious, as any others, and always 
quickly and certainly feiieve. Greatly superior to Stee! 
and Pennyroyal Invaluable to women. 
Post ine for 14 aad 88 stamps from Taomas Orrey, 


Chemist, Burton-on-Trent, Pleace mention On paper. 
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TOBACCONISTS COMMFNCIN “9 


See Milne. Guide and Catalogne (259 > 

‘ dow to open a Cigar Stores, froma £20 
TOBACCONIATS’ OCTFITTING CO,, 1 toa 
Trond, London. (Over ® years’ reputatior 
i Manager, H. MY FAS 








| DOES YOUR HEAD ACHE? 
| “ KAPUTINE”’ 


Enclose stamped addressed envelope to '' K.,” 
UTINS, Ltp., HUDDERSFIZLD, for free samples 
| with name of nearest agent. 


cures instantly. 





‘INDIARUBBER STAMPS 


For H aire - Note- ‘pap Meorking Linen. 
Creste, Faceimiles, und 1, Business Pur pos ‘ 
Wonderame.—Two- -Letter, ls. , ‘Thr “ 

Letter, ls. 6d. Your name in full Ni, Is. 4 

Po stage 8d. extra. This price includes 
Stamp, mounted on Brass complet: with 
Box, Pads, and Ink. Price Lists of a 
kinds free. 


id BERKLEY, LIVERY ST., BIRMINGHAM 


The ONLY MEANS for 
DESTROYING HAIR ON THE FE CE 


is by using ALEX. Rovs’s ordinary * Depilatory,” Bs. 62. ; posts 
Se. 94, For strong hair, the Fleciric Appliance, 858, For ch ook hair 
the German Process, 42s. yand Canterising Liquid, 10s, i : 
His Cantharides roduce whisker: hair on the head 
Tiphtwmer, a liquid for removing furrows and ,orow's fect mark 
uner the eyes, are each sol) at 3s. 6d.; by post for 50 staropa. ‘Tbe 
Nose Machine, for pressiug the cartilage of the nove into share wd 
ne Ear Machine, for outstanding ears, are sold at 10s, 64.,or sen: +? 
hismapa-—&LBX, BOBS, 62, Theoba.d’« Road, High Holborn, Louden 
Had throngh ali Chemists. Let? ™ see to in ‘stamped envelore 
parcels sent free from obecr rat. 


‘THE SEERED ONE BOX Sa 


MPROVED HARM. 88 
gt aS, 
: Pn 











ARSENIC COMPLE XION 
WAFERS will produce the 
Y-most lovely complexion that 
the imagination could cesize 
clear, fresh, free from biowb 
blemish, coarseness, recanes* 
freckles, or pimples. Pos ‘ree 

“fel <P . fo + 48, 6d. 5 half boxes, 2s. 9¢.~ 

Te. vn? 8. HARVSY,5, Denman Serece’ 


London bridge, 8.E. - 
| vse DR. MACKENZIES ARSENICAL TO:LED 
SOAP. ls. per Tablet; unscented, 6d. per tablet. 
arMisss. Beware of the many imitators 
| Have Dr. Mackenzie's or none. 
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FACETLE. 


ome t “I say, now, do you really believe that 
ignorance ia bliegs?” Fizz; “I don’t know, 
You teem to be happy.” 

© Wer,” said a weary husbend to his nagging 
spouse, “do justaryou like.” “ 1] shan’t do any- 
thing of the kind ; so there,” 

Misrarss: “I bope you sweep behind the | 
door, Mary.’ Mary: “Rather mum. It’s the 
easiest way to get the duet out of eight.” 

Aw Oppity: “I wouldn’s be as eccentric as 
that man is for worlds,” “ What is hia peculiar 
form of secentriclty }” “He has never learned 
to ride a bicycle.” “ Good gracious!” 

Brown: “ Here is some tobacco, my poor man, 
You must feel the logs of a smoke after dinner.” 
Beggar: “No, sir. I feel the loss of my dinner 
befora the sxaoke,” 

Tae “ Symparuy.” —‘ Does your jamily 
syuapathise with you when you have insomnia ? 
“Yes, When I can’t sleep I sit up all night and 
practise on my accordion. ’ 

“Ty's very remarkable,” said Mr, Young- 
husband, with a satisfied smile. “ What is it?” 
asked his wife, ‘* Whenever I sing to the baby 
lp Immediately becomes quiet,” “' Yes, the little 
larling is so easily frightened,” 

“You want a job in my warehouse, hey / 
Have you apy recommendations from your last 
employer, my boy?” Boy: “Nuthin’, in 
writin’. But he eaid he wes very glad to part 


Locy: “If your fiancé wished you to go for 
an evening drive, and invited a half-blind old 
lady as chaperon, how should you regard it?” 
Madge: “I should vegard it as an opportunity 
to be embraced.” 

‘Wur, I'd like to know,” said a Indy once to 
a distinguished judge, ‘‘ cannot a woman become | 
a cuccessful lawyer!” ‘It simply arises from | 
her invariable habit of giving her opinion with 
out any pay,” anewered the judge. 

Farmer: “You had a fire at the manse this | 
morning? Any serious loss?” Minister: “ Yes, 
ten years’ sermons were completely burnt,”’ | 
Farmer (with the memory of many a weary | 
Sunday morning): “Mon, they made a gran’ 
blaze, they were so dry, ye ken.” 

‘Weir, after dinner Boresoine told a story 
about his exploite in Africa, and then one about 
ao Irishman he met in Switzerland.” ‘‘But 1 
thovght you were not at the banquet?” ‘ Nor 
was I at thie particular one, but 1 have attended 
aixteen others where Eoreeome told these 
stories,” 

" SMALLWEED looks frightfully ill. Never saw 
such an awful wreck, poor beggar!” ‘‘ Yee, he’s 
had a bad cold for the last weex, and~—~” “ But 
you don’t mean to say it’s pulled him down like 
that?” “Well, not exactly ; but he was fool 
enough to adopt all the different remedies his 
friends advieed. I wonder he’s lived through it.” 

“SRE there not timer,” ssid a man, entering 
the office of a busy editor, ‘' when you can write 
better than at other times!” “Yes,” ‘Ah, I | 
thovght so, That men who write are affected by | 
their environment I have no doubt. Now tell | 
me, when can you write best?” “When J am 
aloue,” the editor replied, 

A TOURIST in Switzerland who was about to | 
make the ascent of 4 mountain thought best to 
wk come questions as to the capabilities of hia 
guide. “Is he a thoroughly skilful climber?” 
ne asked of an hotel-keeper. ‘ I should say £0,” 
exclaimed the innkeeper. ‘He has lost two 
parties of tourista down the mountain side, and 
escaped without a scratch both times.” 

Tue latest story of German “ thrift” is told 
at the expense of the proprietor of » circulating 
ibrary, who charged for the wear and tear sul- 
fered by his books at. the hands of his patrons. 
One volume came back to his scrutiny. “ See 
here,” he exclaimed, “there fs a hole on page 
nineteen of my beautiful book, And eee here,” 








A GENTLEMAN Was sesisting at a bazaar last 
winter by reciting vow and again during the 
evening. He had recited once or twice, and the 
people were sitting about chafing, when he heard 
one of the committee go up to the chairman and 
whisper: ‘Hadn't Mr, —— better give us an 
other recitation now!” Whereupon the chairman 
replied: “No, not yet; leb them enjoy them- 
eelves a bit longer.” 

“T want a bicycle for my boy.” 
Want » good one?” “Yes, What will a firet- 
class machine cost?’ ‘‘ Well, a really first-class 
machine will cost you £25. It isn't economy, 
you know, to——-” “Great Croesus! I can’t go 
as high as that! Haven't you something 
that-——” “Oh, yes; we've got a splendid line 


Amona the advertisements ian a German paper 
there lately appeared the following : “ The gentle- 
man who found a purse with money fo the 
Biumenstrasse is requested to forward it to the 


| address of the loser, as he was recognised,” A 


few-days afterwards the reply wae inserted ; 
"The recognizsad gentleman who picked up o 
purse in the Blumenstrasse requesta the loser to 


| call at his house,” 


“Yes, sir. | 


here for £7 103, None better in the world. it | 


isn’h economy, I was about to say, to pay a high 
price just for style,” 

Two Irishmen went a little way out to eee 
some friends, and, drinking © little too freely, 
they were much in liquor, Their friends would 


| 


“Tar new trained nurse has coms, doctor. 
She looks rather young, and seems to lack «elf- 
coufidence. She says she bas not had a great 
deal of experience, though she looke intelligent, 
and eays she thinks she can leern.” Doctor: 
“She thioks she can learn, does she? Send her 
here at once, It’s about twenty-five years since 
i've had a nurse who thought there waa anything 
she didn’t know, and it will be ao refreshing 


| experience. Send up the prodigy.” 


fain have persuaded them to stay all night, but , 


they determined to go home, They set out 
accordingly, but before they had got a mile ov 
their way one reeled and fei! Into a ditch. The 
other, hearing him fall, wailed out: “ Patrick ! 
shure if you are dead tell me.” “ No, honey,” 
said Patrick; “I’m not dead, but only spache- 
less.” 


REcENTLY at a railway etation, close to London, 
® Frenchman alighted from an sarly morning 
train, and wanting some Information as to what 
he should do to reach his destination, was in 
some difficulty, as neither he vor the staff on 
daty could understand each other’s language. 
Av this point the inspector came forward, saying: 
“Get away, you chaps; let me talk to him,” 
which he did. He placed hie hand to the side of 
his mouth, and in his very best English he 
shouted in the Frenchman’s ear: ‘‘If you wait 
here till nine o'clock I ehall bave a man on duty 
who can speak your confounded language.” 


| —Apply M.D., 217, Graham Road 








HEALTHY, WEALTHY & WISE. 


An interesting ttle COPYRIGHT TREATISE, which 
should be carefully read by every English Wife, Sent 
FRE on receipt of a stamped addressed envelope 
London, N.E. Please 


name this Paper. 





AN HONEST MEDIOINE, 

DR. DAVIS'S FAMOUS 
PILLS FOR FEMALES 
ARE UNEQUALLED. 
$4d., Is. 144., 28. Od., td. : Sent free froma obser: 
vation by DR. DAVIS, 909, PORTOBELLO ROAD, 

LONDON, W. 

Dr. Davis « little book for MARRIED WOMEN, most 
invaluable, sent free on receipt of a atamped adcressod 
envelopa, 





All communications respecting Advortizements 
should be addressed to the 


“LONDON READER” OFFIO#, 
834, Strand, London, W.U. 
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he went on, turning over the leaf, “there is an- 


other on page twenty.” 
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SOCIETY. 


Tar new Imperial yacht, the Standart, which 
the firm of Burmeister and Waia ia Copenbagen 
have built for the Tsar of Russia, and which will 
probably be used for the first time to convey 
their Imperial Majesties to Kagland, iaa very fine 
vessel, although by strict commond everything 
»pproaching unnecessary luxury hae bsen avoided, 
The exterior of the yacht can best be described 
as “neat,” the only adornments being the large 
golden eagle, and tiie Russian Imperial Arms. 
The interior contains, in addition to the accom 
modation for the Tsar acd Tsaritza and other 
members of the family, spacious and well- 
‘urniehed cabins for the officers and crew, while 

it the machinery {fs encased in light wood, by 
vhich means the heat is reduced to & minimum. 
The horse-power is registered at nearly 10,000, 
and the vessel is capable of attaining to a speed 
of twenty-two knots. ‘Tas comfor§ and well- 


velug of the crew have been studied, and there | 
a hospital ward, a3 well as an | 
cabins are | 


ave bathe and 
spothecary on board. 10 officera’ 
very tastefully decorated, ia spite of their sim- 
plicity, and eontain each a convenient writing: 
table and spacious cupboard. The accommoda- 
tion provided for the Imperial Family conaista 
f saloons and cabins, all fitted with severely 
plain furniture and devorations, exact directions 
being given in advance to use subdii colours, 
ind avoid the slightest touch of gilding. The 


ailings are painted white and the panelling and | 


doora of the drawiug-room and ¢!ning-saloon are 
of dark wood and birJjs’-oye raavle respectively, 
the furniture of the latter being covered with 
olive-greeu brosade—the oaly instance where the 
use of silk rmasteria! has been permitted. The 
“sar’s library, alesping calvin and bathroom, are 
close together, the fitting 
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STATISTICS, 


Ir ia said that locomotives use a third of the 
coal mined in England. 

THERE are 3,000 words in the Englfsh lan- 
guage that are not in the dictionary. 

One hundred and twenty firemen are re- 
quired to feed the furnaces of a first-class 
Atlantic steamer. 

Tus area of the Transvaal is 220,000 sqrare 
miles, and the whole population uumbers leas 
than the population of Liverpool. 

Onty two tote! eclipses of the eun have been 
visible in London during the last 1,000 years. 
It is estimated that the next total eclipse 
visible in London will be on Jane 14th, 2157, 





GEMS. 


Somes people's charity begins with their last 
will and teatament, 

Love never contracts Its circlea; they widen 
by as fixed and sure a law as those around a 
pebble cast into still water, 

Ir was the esying of a heathen chat he who 
would do good must either have a faithful 
friend to iustruct him or s watchful enemy to 
correct him, 

Hors never hurt any one, never yet inter- 
fered with duty—uay, always strengthens to 
the performance of duty, gives courage and 
clears the judgment, 

Every one has an ideal of life higher than 
hfs actual life reaches. We should all like to 


of the former being | he batter, nobler, more just and generous and 


light American cherry wood, wt le the chairs | disinterested than we are. Through self-dis- 
ard couch are covered with grey blue leathe:. | cipline alone can we climb this ladder and 
The Tsarliza’s three apartmeats are equally un- | aporoach this Ideal, 


pretentious, the furniture beisg made 
yalesd urey birchwood, covered with biue and 
white cretoune. The Empress Marie Feodo- 
rowna’e private vuile of ca»ins are panelled with 
birds’-eye maple, and upholstered in grey 
retonne with a bold desiga in crimson poppies, 
The state dining-saloon, ecspable of seating 
seventy persons, is fitted (with light oak, Inlaid 
with maple, and bas thres handsome chandeliers 

ted with electric light, the means of illumina- 
tion employed, of course, all over the vessel, Ab 
me end of the salovn are two reception rooms, 
and at the other an enclosed space, where, 
sheltered from the wind, the Imperial occupants 
may sit aud enjoy the view, 

Tue Qaeen will stay in 
second week ia November, 
remove to Windaor Castle, 


Seotland until the 
when the Court is to 


Tuerx will be » pleasant family gathering at 
Salmoral to which the Queen ig most eagerly 
juoking forward. Not only is her eldest 
widowed daughter the Empress Frederick, hoping 
vo pay her Majeaty « vieit, but it is now settled 


of the! 





i 
| 


| spoonful of 


that, all circumstances permitting, the Tzaritza | 


will also goto Balmoral 94 well as the Grand Dake 
and Grand Duchess of Hesae, and the Grand Dake 
Serge and Graod Duchess Elizabeth 
will not, it is feared, be able to 
wife more than % day or two; but she will cer 
tainly bring with her the baby Grand Duchess 
Olga, whom the Quaen iz inost 
wud the Taari‘7s is naturel 
her Eaglish relatives, 
EVERYONE in Paris is goitg wild over the tone 
kerchiefs just now. The linen thraad is dycod in 
fast colours befors id is woven, and it is mar 
vellous to ses whab delicate tonea are obtained. 
The pale greys, bluea aud greens and dainty 
shades of rose, lavender and yellow are mova} in 
lemand. Some of the handkerchiefs are per- 


ly anxious to 


fectly plain with tlie usrrow hem, some are | down in the batter. Dust over one cup of granu- 


edged with real lace, while others are em- 
broidered. One of the prettiest has a plain edge 
and a garland of true lover’s kaots in delicate 
tracery. Another, of pale rose, haa a bow 
knot ju one corner aud garlands of forget-me- 
nots in the other corners, 


The Tsar | 
remain with uis {| 





HOUSEHOLD TREASURES. 


To Remove Iwx Straivs.—Fresh fnk stains 
may »sremoved by soaking ia milk or cauitas, 
and then washing with Sunlight Soap. 

Dericious Porato Ps ycakes.——Boil six medium 
sized potatoes in salted water until thoroughly 
cooked, mash them, and set aside to cool, then 
add three well-beaten eggs, a quart of milk, and 
flour enough to make a pancake batter. Bake 
quickly on a well-greased griddle, and serve very 
hot. 

CasBpacB SabLad.--Many who don'b care for 
cooked eabbage enjoy this relish. Slice fines 
head of cabbage, and placé it io the fca-box, 
Make « dressing of one-half cup of white sugar, 
two tablespoonfuls of butter and one tahle- 
flour, well beaten together, 
and two eggs well beaten, Stir in slowly ono- 
half cup of vinegar, half a teaspoonful each of 
salt and mustard, Stir well together until 
smooth, then cook In a double kettle until thick 
as custard, Sat away to cool, Just before 


| serving pour the dressing over the cabbage and 
| mix well, 


anxious to see, | 
show to | 





A Bracgssery Poppiva—Por six you will 
require one quart of berries, two eggs, two ounces 
of butter, one cup (half pint) of milk, one and a 
half cups of flour, two levs! teaspoonfule of 
baking powder, and a half-teaspoonful of salt, 
Separate the eggs, add the milk to the yolks, 
melted butter, salt and flour, Beat well, add the 
baking powder, and then stir in the well-béaten 
whites; put into a greased, shallow baking-pan. 
Puur in the blackberries, and press them gently 


lated sugar,.and bake in a quick oven thirty 
minutes. Serve ho$ with milk. This pudding 
should be about one inch in thickness when ib 
goesiatheoren, Any kind of fruit may be used 
in place of berries—apples, peaches, cherries or 
plums, 


MISCELLANEOUS. 


Dwanr oxen, thirty inches in height, are com- 
mon in Ceylon. 

Tus citizens of Kentucky have passed a law 
that actions for breach of promise te marry shall 
be tried before a jury of women. 


A new method of preventing the escape of 
smoke from furnaces has been devised by » 
Glasgow inventor. A door of jar construe- 
tion causes the smoke to whirl in eddies until it 
is consumed, ; 


A LATE addition to the wheelwoman's wardrobe 
is the bicycle waterproof, to bé worn while riding, 
It is a short caps, suitably cut for the purpose 
for which it is intended, and when adjusted falls 
protectingly over the handle bar, 


Tig mountains of the moon are immensely 
larger in portion than those of the earth, 
The moon fs but 1-49¢h the size of the earth, 
buh its mountain peaks are nearly ay high, 
Twenty-two are higher than Mont Blane, which 
is within a few feet of three miles high. The 
highest is little more than four miles and a half, 

AmsrerpaM has been negotiating for the ac- 
quisition of the gas, water, telephone, and tram- 
way companies, ‘The shareholders of the water 
company have been practically forced to sell 
their property to the :aunicipality at a sacrifice 
of more than two-thirds of the share capital, 
The experiment of municipalizing all such pub- 
lic undertakings seems likely to be carried out 
thoroughly. 

A PoRTabLe crematory for military purposes 
has been invented by a Polish engineer. It has 
the appearance of the army baking-oven, but is 
much higher and heavier, and is drawn by eight 
horses, I6 is intended for the disposal of the 
bodies of soldiers killed in battle, a0 as to avoid 
the danger of epidemics from the burial of great 
numbers of men. Each German army corp», it 
is ead, will be equipped with one. 

Now that they are becoming used to it the 
{men and women of Japan are admirers of the 
pervasive wheel, The Government has equipped 
many of {ta postraen with roadsters, especially 
those who deliver mails in the suburbs or in the 
country districts, In each b le a bicycle 
corps has been formed, who are y drilled ia 
about the same style oa cimflar organizations in 
the armies of Europs, The Japanese people 
themselves etill regard the wheel os a great 
curiosity, bub are beginning to both master it and 
manufacture it. 

Among the newest inventions is 4 wagon called 
a hunting trap. The motive power of this {sa 
single-cylinder motor of a modified Benz build, 
making 350 to 420 revolutions, and of about 
four-horse power. The engine weighs 300 pounds. 
There is neither carburetor nor water tank, 6 
condenser being used instead, requiring thirty 
pounds of water for a run of eight or ten hours, 
| A friction clutch controls the and the 
wagon may be reversed by shiftinga bolt without 
touching the engine. There are brakes for use 
when audden stops are to bs made or on ineliaes. 
Thereia but iletle, nolse from the exhaust, as it 
is stilled by a muffler, which also nts any 
disagreeable odour by condensing unburned gases. 

A MORE disagreeable object than a scorpion of 
Ceylon it would be difficult to imagine. 
Although, asa rule, ib does uob measure more 
than seven inches in length, there {s & 
| species fouad in the woods that are longer thaa 
| afoot. They crawl out of some dried wood, and 
taking up their position on a conveniént rock or 
stone, looking, as they hold their great jointed 
sting curved over their backs and their claws 
held aloft, the very picture of aggressive warfare. 
Here they stretch themselves in the broiling sun 
and awalt their prey. These are the small, bea- 
tiful honey-birds that dart from flower to flower, 
aud take the place of the humming birds of the 
Kast, As one approaches the seome 10 
shrink into the stone untilit becomesalmostimper- 
ceptible. Suddenly the great insect will raise lis 
claws and dart the’ atita beautiful victim, whic? 
in ® moment is destroyed, 
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NOTICES TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


Di. —See answer to Troubled Edith, 

Gasapranca,--We are unable to inform you. 

8, T.—Solomon’s Temple was begun 1004 » c. 

Vovacer,—You must provide your own cutht 

Eaaun.—Sueh recommendations are never given. 

W. A. M-You must inject carbolle with a syringe. 

liu-neaLTA.—& medical certificate should be cb- 
tained. 

Texaxt.—A quarter’s notice is all that can be ex- 
pected. 


Yomu-Yum.—& teaepoonful of ammonia to ope teacup 
of water. 


over £5 

DocntroL.The final “ss” in “ Hudibras” ts 
sounded. 

Troceizp Motuzr.—Any of the large metropolitan 
hoapitale, 

J. W.—Jonathon Wild was executed at Tyburn, on 
the 24th of May, 1725, 

Cavmovus.-—Itis pronounced in three sj abies, with 
the accent on tho firet. 

My SwseTugarT.— The lady should take the arm of 
the gentleman, not he bers, 


Fata Rosamona.—All dyes are injuricus to the hair 


if used for any length of time 

Lirtte Hero,—You muet apply to some of the ship- 
owners who take apprentices, 

One tx DirPicuuties.—1t is nit a matter in which we 
can advise ; consult a solicitor. 

Mec. —Banions are sometimes cured by applying 
lodiz.c freely twiee a day with a feather. 


Worrigp.--If they come upen the parish he may be | 


called npon to contribute to their support. 

J. M.—If the vendor refuses to take it back you can 
sue him for the return. of the money paid. 

Go--Htap.—-The art of writing in characters, or short- 
hand, was well known ‘o the ancient Greeks, 

Step vAVGRTER.—A step-mother has no claim to the 
custody of step-children after the death of the father. 

Corstant Reaper.—A little carbolic acid In the water 
when vou scrub the bouwrds, bedeteads, ae;, should help 
you, 


Crank.— Yonr writing is good, but scarcely comes up 
: the standard of what uw expected ‘from 9 reguwiar 
cier : me 

& i. Te Boften the paint Aret by applicaticn of glive 
ee when soit apply either turpentine or 

8. 


Lover oF AmiMals.+The Zoological Gardens belong 
toa society of propriétors, and are supported by aclmis- 
PON lees, 

Brrr.—Give it a drop or two of castor of] and put » 
Kittle cinnamon in ite drinking wateri Change) ite food 
occasional! y. Pn 


Sunevryt.—A liberal use cold eream: and 


; es 
out of the sun will soom restorg.a complexion bu: ned by | 


sun and wind. ¥ 

Dons: With a soft brush and soap aud water 
thoroughly cleanse and get im theenon to dry aud bleach ; 
repeat operation if aecdssary, Pa 

Worarry Hovsaxstrzr.—If you choose to mix a little 
honey with b Pedwy p04 it will make the trap all the 
more attractive to the flies.’ # 

Texogr.—The skin will be toughened if you wash 
your hands sagulasly with carbolic segp, or with a few 
{tops of jo acid in the water: ‘ 

Poti. —Shift the piano if itis in a damp place, take 
out and fire dry the “action,” and go over all ‘wood 
with o flannel dipped in turpentine. : 

Anxious Ixquirsn—As a definite answer to this 
question, it may be ssid that it foes very much 
upon the person whetber or not it is injurious. 

Berrie.— Due notiod having been gfven according to 


law, the cost would be nine shillings and sevenpence, 
eee refer you to the London Directory for the 
Ls 


Room ror Im orovestenz.—If you are th pro. 
fictent in the style you have learnt you need not take 
=r ther; test yourself with some rapid public 
Spook cr, 

_ Jovrra. ~Governesses im such fawfiles seldom it ever 
“'.@ with the heads of the establishment ; they take 
thet; Jneals + lone, or with the younger branches of the 

a>/lsam cnt, . 

, LD. G—The duties and sights of partners are regulated 
by their contracts, and where it is silent by the law of 
Partuerehtp, and as to any particular matter you should 
consult a lawyer. 

Freceirs.—Wesh your face at night with buttéfmilir 
le! St dry on, and wash off in the morning ; the spplica- 
et by . be several ig — or gy seme 
‘mple pian pass a pewly cut lemon over i ee, 
“0 wet the face with the equerved out juice of lemon, 


L. T.—Silver is not a legal tender i. Fingland for | 


dignity as to outrank that of royalty. An emperor is 
the supreme head of countries some or all of which are 
governed by kings. 

JowaTn Aw. —Arkaneas is pronovneed Arkansaw, This 
is the official pronunciation. The early French settlers 


spelled Ar 


cannot supply the information asked for, as it is 
against our rules to publish the namex and addresses of 
any firme in this way. 


Rex.—It is made with five pailfuls of soft soap, two 
unds of salt, and one pound of resin. Simmer 
ether, and when thoroughly fused turn out in 

shallow pans, so as to be easily cut, 


ofan ge geting ae ee advise angen, $0 go a 
6 st t may at you possess the requisite 
gifts to schieve success ; but you will find the life of an 
actrees a hard one under any circumstances, 


posed to have been in existence for 1,100 years. 


B, 8. F.—The Queen bas never witnessed a session of 
the House of Commons. She is denied this privilege 
because of the old constitutional belief that the presence 
of the sovereign would be a violation of the freedoun 
and secrecy of the debates. 

M. O. G.—Almond milk is a delicious drink, Blanch 
and pound six dozen almonds, mix with two table- 
spoonfuls of loaf sugar and one pint of boiling water, 
mix ‘well and add gradually a quart of water, strain, 
let coul, and serve in glasses with shaved too. _ 


THE DEATH MESSAGE. 


Sap died this morning.” From the bright May eky 
Fell thie black thunderbolt acrosa the wire, 
Aud carciess hands gave into mine the scroll 
Which told that nevermore could day be fair 
And never should be mine wy heart's desire, 


How epent those hours } cannot now recall. 

There is a memory of a quiet street 

Where leaves yn bape A striving to cor. ceive 
jow life could still goon. Lilies were sweet. 

(I loathe them since.) The rest is incomplete. 


Have others memories like this in their hearts, 

And can they live them down! If cure there be 

For losses like ray own, ob, mony I find! 

Far would I journey for the remedy, 

Selfish ?) Yes—but what knows sho now of earth-- 
or me? 


“ She diet thie morning.” Burned within my soul 
The words return again with pain of fire. 
Was it #> long ago? Have yeara swept by 
Since dgath came to me down the crucl wire 
And all life’s best died with the heart's desire ? 


Mrits.—There is no channe) through which yan could 
obtain publication for your songs after they have heen 
xet-to music for you enenpe you choose to arrange for ib 
with» recut a jeher, who will insiet on whole 
cont being pal? by you ; publication of songs with rauric 
doce not par r 

Yotrxo Matsos,—The only thing thatcan be done to 
cficloth to preserve it is fo apply on ooeasional coat of 
copal, varnish to the surface with an ordinary paint 
brueh ; ‘et that dry bard, and it forms « shelly ekin 
upou the face of the cloth that lasts fox a considerable 

me. 


Trovntep Epita.—You may get rid of them. tem- 
porarily at any time by holding your face over a bow] of 
bolling water fora few minutes, then rubbing vig! y 
with 4 coarse towel, and next applying spirits to the 
face to clore the pores ; what the worms indilcate is thet 
yous digestion is not in very good order. 


»Bercoiss.-- It is not dangerous for youto train in 
weight-lifting as long as you take care never t> do wore 
than you can accomplish easily ; the moment vou feel 
your strength is tasked and « big effort nocessary, stop; 
there je danger of an accident then that may ruin rour 
constitution, 


W. 0.—Two drachms chloride of ammonia in a pint of 
rose water, and ten drops otto of roves in an ounce of 
spirits of wine} mix the two zolutions and add an ounce 
of powdered venetian talc ; materiale from a chemist; 
apply to the face witha eponge after washing in the 
morning. 

Svrrenze.-Deafneas proceeds from ‘so many causes 
that none buta physican can tel! you whether or not 
aay particular case is curable, It is said that some- 
times if {s caused by hard secretions of wax in tho ear, 
the removal of which leaves the hearlug on perfect as 
before. This «ay be your case, Consult some good 
specialist in that line about if. 
Minoet.—Put into a ssucepan a thimleful of cam- 
- aloobol, and dipping the ends of the middle 
gera into the Hquid, rub the inilamed surface 
especially the middle pertion, repeating the operation 
eight orien times. Continue the rabbing at each time 
for about half a minute. Then allow the surface to dry, 
placing a tight coating of caraphorated « ive oilover the 
affected pat. The application should bi made at morn- 





ing, noon, and night. 


on the Red River pronounced the word as though | 
kabneah. 


A Cossranr Svsschiama--We are very sorry we | 


Vircis.—The title of eraperor is of such exalted | 





G. M.—Yours is, of course, a building lease, in which 
cage, unless it fa stipulated, you could not recover any- 
thing. Maybe the landlord would consider the question 
if yes approasbed him in the matter ; but we do not 
think you can force him to refuad the amcunt you may 
have to spend, 


Lauspry Marp.—You must make your starch good 
from a good recipe, end then iron your shirt well with 
a good hot iron; then take 4 dump rag and put on ita 
few drops of turpentine, op)y three or four drops; rub 
the ebixt Nightly with this; apply a hot pollehing fron, 
and it will be quite glossy. 


In 48 Awkwarr Position.— [i you receive presents 
you must ackmowledxe them and thank the donors. If 
not acceptable you are at literty to returm them, and 
you may do so without giving oflence, on the ground 


that you do not ke to be under obligations to peracns. 


ia whom you are not particularly interested. 
Pozziep.-—-The first syllable of the words “ arch- 

bishop" and ‘‘archangel” ie pronounced differently in 

the two words, because fo the first the “arch” goes 


Histonicvs.—The oldest provincial governing body in | before a comsonant, end in tho otber before a vowel. 
the world is at Douglas, in the Isle of Man, known as ; The rule is: Arch before a vowel is promunced ark ; 
the Court of Tynwold and: House of Keys. It is sup- | before a consonant, are/. ‘ 


Parep Besvty.—An excellent paste for refining tho 
complexion js composed cf three ounces of ground 
barley, one ounce of honey ard the white of an egg. 
This is to be spread at right on the cheeks, woze and 
een and wasbed off in the morning with tepid 
water. 


Oxz in Desrarr.—We do not think ycuare to blame. 
It le a very difficult matter to awaken thonght in a dull 
mind ; it requires much more genius to teach a dull and 
stupid boy or girl than to produce a prodigy in the 
shape of » pupil who can do wonderful things at an 
extraordinary youthful age. 


Tervy.— Peaso porridge sbould be boiled like ordinary 
——e ; etir in a bit of butter; it imsproves the dieh ; 
then, 
froth in a Dowl and a cupfo! of hoticat (mot boiling) 
rofl poured over, piuch of sugar added, and-the whole 
taken as quickly ss pcetible before laying down and 
Meing up nightand morning. 


Daisy.—For soda cream, dissolve one pound of kcaf 
argar ina Pint of water, add the juice ond grated rind 
cia large lemon; set over the fire to boil Add tho 
veaten whites of three eggs, stir. take from the fire and 
strain. Let cool and bottle. When ready to use put 
two tablespoonfuls in a glase of iced water end add « 
Plach of soda 

Uxcivizizep.—You can he very deliherate, and con- 
sme 4 portion of the time in sipping a glass of water, 
or in spreading your napkin upom your knees, or in 


tee what the custom ta ot the table at wich you are 
sitting, and then you can coulcrm to it without embar 
ressroent. 


Mysit.—Out thin two pounds of yellow soap into a 
Gonble saucevan, occasionally stirring it until it ie 
melted, which will bein a few minutes if the water lx 
kept boilicg hot ; then add balfa pound of palm ail, « 
quarter ofa pound of honey; onc five pennyworth of 
true off of clamamon. Let al! boil. together for abou! 
eight minutes; then pour cut and stand Jt till neat 
day. It is then at for tan ediate use. 

Rear Jima.—In the case «! atrawberries and most 
other preserves made of soft ‘ruit it is best to melt the 
sugar fixret.. To do that several ways may be adopted 
One is to puta pot of jelly, cay red currant or the juice 
of either currants or even govse berries, inte a pan wit! 
the wuga: toreltit. Then ict it boil, oe for five 
minutes, and add the strawterries, and boil the proper 

Another way of melting the sugar is to put some 
of the strawberries themselves in with the sugar, not 
~ Many, but ae many as will make liquid enough to 
ioelt it, and proceed in ihe same way. 

Naxcy Lux.—There does not evem to be snything for 
your niece to do oxoept to await ihe unfolding of events. 
An ap sie 4 d young man sometimes gets inte such 
a state of semi-lanscy es edema toe bave come upon your 
wepter, but it weually passes cff after a while and 
leavos ite victiza in a very penitent mcod. ‘The rick 
apd beautiful young lady who has so bewitched him 
may be a ccoquette, who is merely flirting with him 
becanse ehe has nothing elke to do just now. If that 
ia so, he will soon find cut the truth, end be glad to 
take r-fuge from his mortification in the faithfub 
love of your niece—if indeed she should care to receive 
pag dag a weak and unworthy lover and again confide 
in . 
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Tou Loxpom Reaver can be sent to avy part of the 
world, port-free, Three-balipence Weekly ; or Quarterly, 
One Shilling and Hightpencs 


Att Back Nomezas, Panvs and Vo.vmes are fu prin, 
and way be had of a Booksellers. 


NOTICR.--Part 422, Now Ready, price Sixpence, poss- 
tree, Bightpence Also Vol LUV, bound in cloth, 
ea. 


Tux INDEX to Vou. LXVI. is Now Ready; Price Une 
Penny, post iree, Three-halfpence, 


@@ 6c. Lerrens 70 #2 AnDursseD to tae Eprrov oF 
Tres Loxpox Ezapzn, 334, Strand, W.U. 
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tit We cannot undertake to return rejected mant» 


x the bronchitis iet « raw egg be beaten tor 


conversation with those next fo you, and ro manage to» 
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How shall we save life? 


and how shall we prevent infectious disease 
entering the Home? 

By the use of LIFEBUOY SOAP. 
Where there are dirty boards and sinks, musty 
cupboards and foul smells, there ‘disease is 
surely germinating, and will thrive. This deadly 
work can be stopped with one bar of 


_ LIFEBUOY SéAr" 


It will not only remove the seeds of 
Sadana which thrive in dirt, but it will 
destroy them. 





Here, then, we have the means of pre- 
it sun ng a angele ON x venting and destroying infection. It 
H j “ needs only that we put out our hands 
and use it. 


SSS SSS SS 


PEPPER'S TONIC 


Promotes Appetite. 
CURES DYSPEPSIA, HYSTERIA, dervous = 
SHILLING BOTTLES 


SHILLING 
BOTTLES. 
| A SPOTLESS SKIN. 
A BEAUTIFUL COMPLEXION. 
eon, ; | RRUPTIONS, PIMPLES 
BDO, 000 PACKAGES SOLD WEEKLY. ENTIRELY FADE AWAY. 


‘““A Sovereign Remedy” 


t 7 FOR 
a4 ha S$ CHAFED SKIN, PILES, INSECT BITES, STINGS, CHAPPED 


L / RANDS, SCALDS, CUTS, SORE EYES, SUNBURN, EARACHE 
ait ent Lr ine |“ NEURALGIC AND RHEUMATIC PAINS, THROAT COLDS, — 
a minewoae, AND SKIN AILMENTS GaRBRALLY, is 
Seumber. ee os 


‘ Dm KEEPING | ms q . CALVERTS ) 
AT ALL SEASONS. : +  CARBOLIC® ¢ > ONSEN" y 


REDNESS, TAN, ROUGHNESS IRRITATION, CHAPS, 


ETC., AND 




















1 8 
A CLEAR ANO HEALTHY COMPLEXION IS ENSURED BY iTS USE Koonge Boake 395 344. ok See eee ~ 
BEWARE OF INJURIOUS IMITATIONS! 


Be sure to ask for “BRETHAM'S,” the ONL SUINE, wrt" sviearciaetin 
be § bea vd & 2s. 6d., a F, fi. CAL VERT & Co., Manchester. 


M. BEETHAM & SON, _Chemnists, sheltenham. Awarded 75 Medais | and Diplomas. — 
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